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PREFACE. 



After the yery enthusiastic eulo- 
giums bestowed upon the Kisses of 
Secundus and Bonnefons, vre need not 
be diffident in expressing ourselves 
in favor of their peculiar graceful- 
ness, nor hesitate to pronounce them 
as highly-polished perforniances. 
Our Authors' Poems are all beauty. 
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all enchantment. The writers lead ua 
so insensibly along wiih them, that 
we sympathise even in their excesses ; 
yet in these beautiful Ödes there is a 
delicacy of sentiment not to be foiind 
in any other poet In tlieir poetry, 
Secundus and Bonnefons are sportive 
without being wanton, and ardcnt 
without being licentious : 

" They are infants of the Muses, and 
lisp in numbers:" 

Their descriptions are warm ; biit the 
nv-armth is in the idcaa, not in tlie 
Ufordi, 
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Simplicity, bowever, is the dlstin- 
guishing cbar&cteristic of the whole 
of the Pieces selected for this unique 
volurae: — they interest by tbeir in- 
nocence, wbile they fasciiiate by tbeir 
traiiscendent beauty. 

To infer the moral disposition of 
a Poet from the tone of sentiment 
which pervades bis works, is fre- 
quently a very fallacious analogy; 
but the souls of our Poets speak so 

« 

unequivocally through tbeir poetry, 
that we may consult them as tiie 
faithful mirrors of their bearts. 



X PREPACB. 

A few Notes have been appended 
with the view of savihg farther 
reference. 

There is very little known with 
certainty of the lives of our Poets; 
but some trifling Information has 
been collected by their editors, which 
they foundi from time to time, scat- 
tered through the writings of thcir 
contemporarieg. 
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JOANNES 8ECUNDU9. 



NicoLAius EvERAKsvs, the father of 
Joannes Secundus, was an excellent legal 
Bchoiar; and his learning and abilities 
Bttracted the attention of the Emperor 
Charles V. who raised him to the dignity 
of President of the States of Holland 
and Zealand. He was subsequently ad- 
vanced to the chair of the Council d 
Mechlin, which he held tili hia deatb 
in 1532. 



' 



Sil MEMOIROP 

Tlie subject of this Memoir was bom 
at the Hague, on the 28th of Decem- 
ber, 1511, and baptized by the naine of 
Joannes Secundus, from bis being the 
second child of that name. He received 
tlie rudiments of his education under his 
paternal roof; but he was aftenvards 
sent to Bruges, and placud under the 
care of a man of extensive erudition, 
and with whom he remained until dcath 
deprived him of that able man's Instruc- 
tions. 

The talents of Secundus exhibited 
themselves at a very early period, for 
he wrote poetry in the tenth year of his 
age. Painting and sculpture frequently 
occupled his loisure Iiours ; and in both 
of these arts he ezcelled. 

When our poet had altained his twen- 
tieth year, his faihcr became anxioua 
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tliat he should be called to the bar; and, 
for that purpose, he was placed under 
the care of a gentlexnan of high repufe 
for legal knowledge, "wbo resided. in 
France. 

In 1533, Secundus went to Spain, where, 
by the influence of bis friends, he became 
secretary to the Archbishop of Toledo. 
Snon after bis arrival in that country, 
he became acquainted with Venerilla; 
but she bad no charms for him, and he 
left her for the fascinating and accom- 
plished Neaera.» To the acquaintance 
vith thia lady we are indebted for " The 
Kisses," a vrork which bas so enhanced 
bis fame as a poet. In a few nionths, 
however, the poet discovered the real 
character of the woman viho bad 80 
captivated him; and as be began to 

* Sm NrM« o» th» KtMM et Scrmiiala«. p. %t 
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■uffer txom the efiects of the climate, he 
evinced an anxiety to retam to bis nar 
tire country. 

Secundus soon found the xnost bene- 
ficial effects from the change of Situation, 
and he so far recovered his health as to 
aecept employnient from the bishop of 
Utrecht, and then the appointment of 
first prothonotary to the Emperor Charles 
the Fifth, at that time in Italy. But 
death terminated his career at St. Amand, 
in Toumay, where he feil a victim to an 
inflammatory fever -which carried him 
off in four days, on the 18th of October, 
1536, in the twenty-fifth year of his age. 
He was interred in the monastic church- 
yard of St. Amand, vrhere a marble 
monument, with a Latin inscription, was 
«rected bv fab relations. 
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JEAN BONNEFONS. 



Altbouoh the Basla of Bonnefons will 
not bear the test of comparison vrlth those 
of Secundus, yet they have been much 
admired for their natural and graceful 
ease, and for their warm and passionate 
language. 

We are unable to trace any particulari 
of the family of our author. From a few 
brief notices, however, which have been 
collected, it appears that Bonnefons was 
bom at Clermont in France, in 1554, 
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edocated for the bar, and was also d % 
convivial and social disposition. 

Tbe appearance of the Kisses* of 
Bonnefons in 1587, attracted the atten- 
tion of the ' literary world, and many 
hyperbolical compliments were paid to 
the genius of the author. On the xnar- 
ria^e, however, of Bonnefons, he relin- 
quished poetry, and devoted himself to 
domestic affairs. 

It is conjectured that our poet died in 
1614, in the sixty-first year of his age. 

The Poems of Bonnefons have been 
repeatedly printed; and the author re- 
vised an edition of his works a short timo 
previously to his death. 

Uta KluM oy Bonnefoai «an pradncad nnder tha 
m of PAxeBAmis, k Bsm« «ruivb tb« writer «elaeiai 
«r cha Sür objact «o whoa b» poaaia «ei« addranad. 
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THE KISSE8 



ov 



JOHANNES SECUNDUS. 



KISS I. 

TBB OEIOIK OV TBS XI**. 

Wbbn In her lap thc parciit qneen of love 
Had borne Ascaiilus lo Cythcra'» jfrove, 
On a sweet couch of tciider violcts iimde, 
Hash'd in rcposc, her precious chargc she laid, 
Thcn all aroaiid budc luiik-white roscs blooni, 
Aud cvcry nir impregu'd with swect perfunie. 

Adonis' i>nag;e to her m!nd returuM ; 
OiiRC morc her scul with tcnder passloii bunitli 
And oft ahe cried, in ecstasy of joy. 
Such was AdonU ! anch the lovely boy t 



C. KISSBS OF SBCUNOCS. 

Oft, M in raptare o'er the foath she hxmg. 
Her enger anns aroaiid his neck had Hang, 
Bat fear'd to break the artlcss sleeper's reit. 
And the fund ardour of her aoal reprcss'd ; 
And on each rose that bloisom'd round his boad 
A thousand, thoasand boraizi); kisses shcd. 
Bencath her lipi the conBcious flo\r'r8ts blosh'd; 
Ci er every bud a warmer colour rush'd ; 
Wbile si{;hs,in ijfentlymarmur'd suaiids,confesi'd 
Each tender wish that strug^gled in her brPRst. 
Wtiere louch her Ups the bursting; buds discloie 
A g^lowinjj: kiss in every bluüliing: rose, 
And in each fresh-blown flow'ret moltiply 
The thriiliug transporta of Dione's Joy. 

Bttt when again her native realm ahe longht, 
Drawn by her cygnets o'er the azurc vault, 
As thron|;h the void her chariot roU'd aloug, 
llirice nmtt'ring, as she went, the nia^ric gong, 
Like Cclens' son of old, her larish band 
Shed kisses round, »nd fertilix'd the land: 
Thcnce for mankiud the tceming barvest rose» 
Aud hence the balm that mitigatea my ^voes. 

All hall ! ye kisses of ambrosial birth, 
Whoni rapture's thrilling hour produc'd on carthl 
Sweet joys, that tooth the pangs of fiercc dcüiret 
For 70U the batd shall wake the soanding lyre j 
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And n-hile tbe tenses' hill sliall last, yonr pniM 

Shall live immortal in the poct'« laysi 

And Lo«-e'. who boasts himself, with consciooa 

pride, 
To that dear race from which ye Rpring' allied. 
In Roman strains yoar raptures shall rehcars« 
lu all the liquid melody of verse. 



V 



KISS II. 

An round its neighbonrinff elm entwine 
The amorous tendrils of the wanton viiie ; 

As round the oak the iry flin^s. 
And wiiids its creeping sprays, and closelycling>| 
» So Ict ihy arms, Xetera, thrown 
Around niy uci-k, such fcr\-ent pressure o\vn; 

And 1 as cli)«elv will cntwine 
My arms, and cla.sp that snowy neck of thine ; 

And fix, in ecstasy of blixs, 
Ontliy fairlips— cne long— onenever-endlnif kist. 

Thougb Tcrcs pour her coantle«« treasnre» 
Thoogh rosy Bacciius call to fcstive pleaauret 

Though carc-deceivinp sleep invite: 
Fer them i will uot quit the dear dcliifliti 
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Nur skoll thcjr tempt me to forcK«> 
The trniispotts that thy ruby l<ps bestatrt 

But, faiiitui)<: witli the rapturous Jo7< 
Our iuiii|;liui; spirits shall unitcd fly; 

And, wafted o'er tbc Stvgian flood. 
In the sainc bark «eck Pluto's pAiIe abodet 

Thcnce rcack those fields where sweet 
foiucs 
Scent evcry gale, and Rpring for ever bloome. 

And \}eroincs of old renown'd, 
Aud heroes M'ith victorioa,t laurcU crown'd. 

In shady vales, and tnyrttfc bowcrs, 
With harnilcss sports bcguile the flecting hoar»| 

Or weat'e th' altcniatc son^^, or i^lance 
Down the gny ineasures of the mazy dnnce. 

There, througfh tlic laarcl's tremulous sbade, 
Sig^hs the warm brceze along the flowery gl&Ae ; 

Bcneath the purple violet glows, 
The pale narcissus, cnid the blushiug rose t 

Spontaneous thcre, the wonib of carth, 
Untouch'd by shares, g^ven tcemiug barvcsts blrtk« 

At our approRch the happy ühadcü 
Shall rise, and welcome to those Mowery ffladu ; 

And mc, with one accord, thcy'U place 
By Homer's side araong the tuiicful race : 

To theo, the faircst of the fair, 
Knupbi lor'd by Jore shall yield the pnPrcoce 
Uaret 
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Nor Helen, though of racc divine, 
Disdatn to ovru inferior charnis to thiue. 



KISS III. 



GiTE me, sweet mnld, one little kiss, 

One iittle kiss, I said, nnd NiKfh'd; 
Scarce hnd I folt thc tbrilliiiy; bliss, 

Scarcc wcre your glowinj; Ups to mine »^ 
plicd, 

Whcu from my lips your lips you takc 

lu üudilcn haste, and liurst away; 
So, Avlicn iic fccis tlie coiling snake, 

The hccdless rustic startleü iu dismay. 

Not thi!« to tfivc thc balniy kiss: 

Ah! nn, niy luve, but in tlie mind 
To raise thc fond idca of bliss, 
Theu leave the «tiiiK of fierce desirt beluud. 
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KISS IV. 

Tis not a kiss those ruby Ups bestow, 

ßut richest nectar uid ambrosial dcwst 
Such as from fraffrant nard, or cassia flow, 

Or blest Arabia's spicy shrubs diffuse : 
Or sweeta that from Hyinettus* thymy brow, 

Or roses that Cecropian bowers produce, 
Unwearied honey-bees lelectinf; bear 
To cells of virgin wax, and temper there. 

But if thy vf>'incil Ups, in ev'ry kiss, 
Tlius give to banquet on celcstial fare, 

Aiid thrill my soul M-ith ecstasy of bliss, 
F'jon shall this frame inibibe celcstial pou-eri, 
/ind I shall re«-cl in Olympian bowers. 
1'hen spare the precious boon, Nc»ra, spare, 
Or with ine those immortal honours share ! 
For ev'n shoutd Jove, by rebel godhcüds driven, 
*lo nie resi|^ the majesty of heaven: 
That heaven witbout tby presence were unblest. 
And all ita neotard feaati without a sest l 
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KI SS V. 



WHit^cirfiled by thosc fond, «ndearing arms 

rijAt hcre and there in amorous fervour twiiic, 
Nelera, 700, -with sool-entrancing charmi, 
Or on IDT neck, or aboaldera soft recline, 
And, fondly banging^ o'er, nnfold to sight 
That beaateoas neck, and bosom snowr wbite ; 

And to my Itps yonr glowing Ups 70a join, 
And on my chcek the thrilling Joy indite, 
Then, gently murmarinir, cbide yoor ardent swain, 
If tbe fond jest be pay yoa back again. 



WbHe to my Ups, in tremolons ecstasy, 

Yoar Ups, dear maid, tbe thrilling kiss impart ; 
And, breathing fortb tbe sweetly tnurmar'd »igh, 

Poor your warm spirit throngb my r^ptur'd 
heart — 
That sigb to me witb genial llfe replete. 
So softly musical, so balmy swect : 

While yon, Neiera, snatcb my breatb awav 
That, t;lo\ving with my bosom 's inward h' .it, 

VI' :t8 on my Ups, and 'most forgets to piay ; 
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• 

And, oh ! sweet sootlicr of mV pasHion's rage! 

Oiicc morc, with tlint rc-aiiitnatin|( brcath, 

Rccall tny spirit fmm thc k^^cs of (icatli, 
And tlie ficrce ardour of iny soul assuagc : 
Iiiipassioird witli the blixs — " With Lovc," I cty, 
" O'er cvcry power supremc in »ovcrciffntjr— 

With I^vc, nor ifod nor uiortal cau rompart; 
But, oh '. witli hiiu if auy power can vie, 

Tili you, Neaera, you, my chariuixig fair!" 



KISS VI. 

To crown our raptures 'twas agjced, dear maid, 
A xwcet two thousand Rhould the number bei 

Aiid on thy |>;lo\viiig Ups a thousand pnid, 
A thousand kisscs I reccived from tliee: 

Coinplctc, 1 nwn, tlie number 'd rapturcs prove, 

But wbcn did iiuuk>Jers e'er suffice with love? 

When thc ripe autumn ycllows nll thc platn, 
Or spriuif with vcrdure clothes the bloouiiuf 
hcld, 

For nuniber'd harvests aaks the anxious awain, 
Or couata tbe bUdc« thc i^ruaj mcadowa yield i 
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Pr ImportQiics witl; prnyer the ffod of wJne, 
IVilh nuinr»er«l (.lustcr«. to cnricli the vinef 

VVho froiT. the ^uaidUii of the hive demniHs 
A Ihüusjiml hüKny-bees, yel ask.s iio inorc? 

Or whcu the Thuiiderer biil» his lavish hiiiiiis 
Oll tlie parch'il cnrth rcfrcshiiiji wnters pour, 

Sifivc we to comit cati Hrop of falliii^ niiii 

As the swjft torrcnts inoisttMi all the plaiu ? 

Wheii Jove in tcrror chithc» his aiij^ry arm, 
Ami hail dcsceiwis, aiid wastiiiif whiilwiiids fiy, 

Whllc earth »iid ocean, sliooli with iisilc ulariu, 
Fecl all tlie looscu'd veiijfcaiice of ihc sky, 

Unmov'rt he view» the iiiischiefn tlicy (icrform, 

Nor lueHSure» out the horrors of the Storni. 

Or pood or ill alikc desccnd from hcaveii, 
Exticines in both bcfit the race of Jove: 

O thoii I to «hoin ctlostiiil ciiarms arc s'^'^n. 
All ! vvhy thus Kparinjir of thy bounty prove? 

O ijoddess '. thaii that goiiJess lovdicr far 

Who roaiii» bluc occan in lier pearly car — 

Why count thy kisses, and not connt niy sijjhs ? 

Why tüHiit ench kiss, iior fount niv evcry tcar— 
Thosc tcarH, that cvcr Streaming from my eyes. 

Adown my cbeeks and breMt a ebaaiMi wen/ 
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Or cfTisf to connt thy kusea, or ccunt all 

llic sigbs thatheavf — the tean that strcamin]? talU 

Yes. count mj tean. Yet if thon cca8« to comit, 
O cruel maid ! each kiss tby lipa bestow, 

Tlien of my sorrowa heed not tiie ainonnt ; 
But, oh ! if sach can initigate my woe, 

Let the onnninber'd tean theae eyes have ahed, 

By thy nnnomber'd kiasea be repüd. 



KISS VII. 

A avNDKXD sweet kisses, byhnndreds told oVr, 

l'U i^ve those red lipa, ray dear charmer, of thii.o, 
Aiid thousands by thousanda as lavishly poar 

On those cheeks, and those eyes that bcwitch- 
ingly ihinc ; 
Till the sums of my raptores as nnmberle^s «mw 

As the drops that in ocean incessantly roll : 
Or eonntless as those little orbits that glow 

lo the mantle of night when it coven the pole. 
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But, oh ! when entr»ne'd on ihj boioin I lie. 

And iny lipi to thy lip> with (ond ardour adhere ; 
When I kiss thj für cheeks or thj tale-tellini; eye, 

The charmi that I gazM on at once disappcar. 
Tlie sweet, pouting Ups that inspir'd ynth delight ; 

The beam of those eyes that bewitchM me, the 
while; 
The rose on thy cheek« «re all snatch'd from my 
sight. 

And the dimple that langhs in thy delicate smile. 

That delicate smile that, with solacing beam, 

Dispels from my soul all the darkness of woe. 
And eulivening my bosom with hope's cheerlng 
glcam, 
Bids the sigh cease to heave, «nd the tear-diop 
to flow. 
So Sol, when he rises, dispels from the sky 

The mists that woold gather, and darkeu liis way, 
And bume on bis gem-studded chariot on high, 
From the cloudless serene poors the splendoi 
of day. 

Ah me ! thas, by Jealons emotion poasess'd, 
What rivalry glows 'twixt my Ups and my eyes 

Kach fondly admires thee, and longs to be blest, 
Aaa envies the pleaaure the othcr ciijoys. 
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Th<!n, oh ! if with Jealonsy eyes disagree, 
Nor m^ lips bear a rival in rapturc, my love, 

Can I bcar tliat another sltould emulate nie, 
Aud share in thy sinilei, thoogh that rival b* 
Jove ? 



KISö VIII. 

Wrat heedless wrong coiild vrge thec thn« to tear 
With furious tceth niv toiiipic, cnprkious fdr? 
Is't not eiiou^h that, shcnth'd in ev«ry part, 
I fccl lltinc arruw3 rankliiig in niy liciirt, 
]3ut thut liiy tecth in wantoniicüM muHt woand 
ThHt ton^fuc ou \ihich thy praiscs cvit Miund ?— 
Thüt toitguc, that from thc niorii tili piirtini; licht, 
Tlirüiikrh the ioni( dny, and sad anil lin^crinij; night, 
ExtoU'd thy beaming^ cycs, thy flowiiuf iiair, 
Thy beaiitenus neck, and bu.sotn sno\t y r.iir ; 
And raiH'd thy fnnic, in tcndcr strnins, nlxive 
ThfMe nvnl(l^s who fir'd tlic houI of amorous Jove, 
Tiu ut tuost roaiins wberc relliiig pbincts blaze« 
Bv'o go<U witb cavy heanl the lavisU pni«e.— 
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rbat ton^ruej that falthfal tongue, that gsre thj 
name 
Bach lond cndearing term that teDdemeas coald 

frame; 
Call'd thec mf lifc, my soal's far dearer pait, 
Mf fond dcli(f ht, the idol of my heart ; 
My bloomiiig Venas, and iny ifentle love, 
My beautcoas tartle, and my little dove ; 
Till e'cn the qaeen of cbarms wUh ettvy heard 
Each tender epithet, each endearing word. 

And does U then driight thee thos to tear 
\Vith wanton wounds uiy tonguc, imperloua fairi 
Bccause, unmov'd by each capricious MTong, 
Thy charnis still form the bürden of its aong : 
Becausc thy Ups, and beaming eyes it sings. 
And e'cn thosc tecth from which its anguish 

Springs ; 
Becausc, dcspite of all thy cmcity, 
E'en \i-hilc it bleeds, it bleeds, and Usps of thec! 

O beaaty, bcauty! such thy powerful sway, 
At OKce we fecl thee, aud at oace obejr! 
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Ob ! cease the bilmy kUs, and ceaae awhtte 
The mnnnar'il raptnre, the endearing »ttäi« ; 
Nor nlways thiu f our arms around me twine« 
And funt, and breathless on mj neck redine : 
E'en pleasore has its bounds ; the raptaroui ioy, 
Rcpeated oft, will lose its zest, «nd cloj. 
When tfarice three kissea from thy lip« I sue, 
VVithhold the seven, and g:ive me only two ; 
Nor these with too much rapture be replete, 
Nor yet too long, nor yet too balmy sweet ; 
Such as chaste Dian' to aer brother gires, 
Or from some artless maid her sire receives i 
Theu bursting from my arms, with boundiiig feel 
FI7 awlft, and hide you in some dark retreat s 
Close I'll pursue through cach pcrplexing shade, 
Search every spot, and find whcre you are laid. 
And, as the towerin g falcon bears away 
The timid dove, I'll seize my beauteoos prey. 
Aroand me then yoor snppliant arms youll fliog» 
And bang upon my neck, and closely ding. 
And on my Ups sevpn coaxing kisses press, 
And with endearmeuts sne for yuur release. 
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Bat lae In Ttiin: not seven shall set you free. 
Bot seven tinies scTen the price of freedom be i 
Still shall luy i;lowing arnis yoar neck iufcM, 
And captire still mf beautcous wantou liold. 
Theii, when yon pay tbe balmy ransotu, swcar 
By all rour ^races, all yoar charros, my fair, 
lliat iift a^aiii snch frolica yoa'll pursne. 
And oft for fault« like these sach balmy sums <M 
dae. 



k:ss X. 

Not certain kfsscs please my ehanifcfal mlud, 
Each has it» varied rapture andcfin'd ; 
60, when thy humid Ups eneoQDter mlne« 
Sweet is the humid kiss whtch flowa from thiiie ; 
So ardent kixses ardent joys iinpart. 
And the warm transport thrills within tbe hcait | 
So when thinc eyes with tender passlon glou-, 
lls swect to kiss the anthora of my woc ; 
11s sweet to kiss thy cheeks, and breathlesa lit 
On tby fiüx neck with raptoroas ecstasy, 
c 3 
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Aiul on thy rotty cheeks the Joy f ndite, 
TKy Shoulders fnir, and bosoin siio%«7 -.vblte: 
And while our glowintr Ups, in atnoroos play« 
In rapture inect, and snatch the kiss away, 
Tis bliss to feel, as lips with Ups unlte, 
Onr souls commingling in the dear d«>.light— 
The heart foraatcing with the flecting breath— 
While love lies panting on the brinic of death. 

To me, or whethcr to thy lips I give, 
Or from thy ruby lips the Iciss reccive, 
Or the long liiss, whcn lips to lips adhcre, 
The soft, the rxpid — all nlilcc arc dear. 
Only be thinc, with sweet inifcnious art, 
Each Iciss to vury that thy lips impart ; 
Nor what tliy lips receivc ou niine bestoti*, 
Bo shall our joys with varicd traiisports f.owt 
Bat let the first whr from tliis "pact shall swerve, 
With meek sabmissive looks this law observe t 

" As many kisses each at first may gire, 
As many kisses each at first reccive. 
So many kisses shall the vanquish'd pay, 
80 many kiues varied every wsy." 
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KISS XI. 

Too trarm thy kisses, yoiahs and maidens C17, 
Too warmly told, n-ith too mach rapture fraught« 
KisHCs to ni|;gcd sires of old uiitaught: 

Hence wlien, whilc circled by niy arins you lie. 

And on yüur glou'iiiK l>ps eiitraiic'd 1 die, 
I fnhi would ask what rij^id censor« Kay, 
The rapture steals me froin inyself away. 

And thought and stMisc, nlikc bcwildtrr'd fly. 

Neicra smii'd, and, »iiatcliiug to her breast, 
Around my neck eiitvin'd her snouy armi. 

And on my lips a s^veeter kUs Impress'ü 
Than Man e'er ravish'd from the queen of 
charms ; 

Censrn like these then fears my bard ? «Iie cticd i 

\t my tribana mnat thy cause be tiled. 
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KISS XII. 

Ym bloomin^f nuüds, ye modest matronn, ««7 
Whjr ttom my pa^eu thua avert yoar eye»? 
Nur there, distain'd with foul indeccncies, 
The fartive jokes tlxat amoroai godheads pla/ 
Ve read, for ptire, and simple ii my lay ; 
Sb£h as even pedag^ogaes, with looks Kustere, 
May read, and beardless stripliti];! lafely heari 
Yet cuaids and matrons turu thetr eyes away 
Wl.en I, chaste votary of the tuneful nine. 

Sing the chaste kis8, and blusk with deep offene« 
Because, forsooth, few glowing phrases shiae t 
Hence, aqueami^h maidt! futidiotu matroua 
bcfloe! 
Neiera, c>iiu>ter far than yon, approvet 
A% well th' offenceieu verse, bat tb« wann poc 

IflTM. 
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KISS XIII. 

Tazitt with the nptnroiu J07, and breatbleai 

grown, 
Aronnd thj neck my laoguid arma were thrown. 
And on my bariiing Ups, prepar'd to part, 
Hover'd my soul, and ceas'd to warm mj heart; 
Pale Styx already swam before my sif^ht. 
And hell's grirc pilot, and the shaacs of night, 
Wben, gcntly breathiug from thy inmnst breast, 
Thy lips on mine a haihid kiss impress'd > 
Thnt kifls rcdeem'd mc from the Stygian vale. 
And bade th' infernal veüsel freightless sail. 
Bat, ah ! no freightleüs voyage th' pilot made. 
Still in those regions flits my plaintive shade ; 
Breath'd in this franie, a part of thee rcmaint, 
Part of thy loul, aud these faint limbs sustain*} 
Bat through each paasage, eager to be fi'ee, 
It panta, it strugglea to rerert to thee : 
And, oh ! unleHs thy fostering breath retaia^ 
nie will descrt this sitikiug frame again. 
Then to my lip« thy lips, Neaera, join. 
And vUh thy Mol iiutun this toal of a\o»t 
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So, when this scene of life and love b o'cr, 
Froiu our joiat fnunes one siugle aool slull toar. 



KISS XIV. 



War tempt me with those lips of scarlet glow? 
>or tearn, O maideii, with the fliiity breaat, 
Nc'er shall thos« proflTer'd Ups by luine b* 
presü'd! 
Siiice you \t-oald have me prize yonr Hisses so, 
Tho-ie colli, cold kisBCs whcnce no rapturcs floir» 
That w-heii, all f;lu\«-iii)( w-ith the wild desire. 
In evcry pulse I fccl the scorcbing Are, 
As the warm lifebloud rashe» to and fro, 
You thu8 rcfuse me, and my pan^s deride. 

But whither nnw f oh ! fly nie not, but stayt 
Oh! turn not, turn not thosc kwcct lips aside; 

Oh! turn not thus thosc spHrkling cycn away; 
Yes ! I will kisK theo, to tby lips be prcss'd, 
Dear maid, more gentle far Üuu cygoet't dowaf 
breast! 



I 
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KISS XV. 

HsAtiin thee, mj life, be stood prepar'd to vin^ 
The fiery shaft^aiid strctch'd the soundinn^ string; 
Bot when thj blooming chceks, thj- forchead fair, 
The wanton ringicts of thy floMriiic: hair. 
And those thy gcntly heaving breastn he spied, 
Those breasts tfaat with hia beauteous raother'i 

vied, 
JiOvc paas'd in doubt, enamonr'd of thy charma. 
rheii (lang the dart aside, and sought thy ann« t 
Thcre on thy ups with childish transport hang, 
And liiKs'd and uantun'd as he foudly clung — 
Breath'd C^ypriau oilours in each ttiss hv preits-d. 
And till'd with fragrnnt swccts^tlty inniostt breast : 
Theu by each god the solcnin oath he swore. 
And lovely VenuH, ne'er to härm thee niorc. 
What wondcr thcu such «wects tliy Itiss inibuCf 
Sncb bnimy fragrance, nach ambrosial dew! 
What vronder thcn thy heart cau never proT«» 
Oh, cracl maid l the gentle firea of love . 
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KISS XVI. 

Ob ' bxighter than that planet far 

That aheds her silveiy benms aft em. 
Fairer than Venus' (|^>lden star 
Sweet maid, a hnndred balmy kisses glvei 
As maiiy as th' impassion'd bard could crave« 
Ab many as bis beaateous Lesbia^ve; 

As conntless as the charms that play 

Aroand those Ups with erimson dyedi 
As countless as the loves that stray 
O'tr thoüe Mr cheeks, and in their blushca 
hide; 
As conntless as the lives yonr eyes impart { 
As countless as the deaths yoar glances dartt 

As countless as the hopes and fears« 
As countless as the lover's iitghs ; 
As countless a« th« reaseleHS cares 
Tbttt ever ratiigLe vntix nis teuderest joys; 
Or as those arrows sheatb'd within my breast* 
Or tboae that still in love's bright quiver reaC 
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Bat mln^le all yonr htlmj kisse« 

With fond cndcannents, mirth, uid »nileB { 
W!th soft delights, with marmnr.nf; blisses, 
With love-inapiring^ jests, and wanton wiless 
So, In returninp springe, the bilUngf doves 
With qoiveriitjf pinioni interchange their loves. 

And while npon my cheek 7011 lie, 

Yoar senses lost in amorous trance. 
And here and there, in rapturous J07, 
Your passiou-bcaniinif eyes voluptuons j^Iance, 
To me in sweetly plaiutive murmurs ligh, 
" Support me, dearest, for I faint, I die V* 

M7 circling arms arsnnd you throwlng , 

I'll prcss yon to my beatin;;: heart; 
And the long, humid kiss bestowing, 
Recall the fleeting seose, atui life impart : 
Till, with the frequeut raptare breathless growo. 
In dewy kiaacs I expire my own. 

And cry, in accenta faint and low, 

" In thosc dear arms, my love, uphold me!" 
Taen round me your foiid arms you '11 throw, . 
And cloMcly to your fosfrin^ bosom fold niC| 
And preaaiug on my lips the glowing kiss. 
Call back my faintiug aoul to life« and bllM, 
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Thua, lovely maid, while jet we taujp 

Improre the moments as thejr 6jp 
While life 'u in its vcrnal day. 
And youth invites ns with a tmiling eyei 
Soon with its cares will frowning a^e be here. 
And pale dlsease, and death dose presaiof ou hi» 
rcar. • 



KISS XVII. 

A BKXOHTBH ciimson, with the morninif li^ht, 
Blashes the rose impearl'd with nightly dew 
So glow thy ruby Ups with bri^^hter hae, 

Moist with the kisses of a raptamus ni]>bt; 
And thy fair cbecks a fairer tint assume 

From vioicts, as sonie haiid'of Uly white ; 
So new ripc cherries shiue 'midst linfi^erinf 
bloom, 

Whcn spring', and summier in the iree nnite. 
Bttt, ah ! when thus thy lüsses sweetest flow, 

Why forc'd to leave thee, and forego their 
channs ! 
Still let thy Ups retain that beaoteou* glov 

TUl eve festeres me to thy drcliiiK u<ds! 



V 

I 

V 
\ 
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Yet U loine taappier mal there be bleat, 
Pfele maj thcf tum u mine bj Jealoui fem 
possess'd 1 



KISS XVIII. 

OM ▲ BVST Or BIS MimSBS zw WAZ. 

Tnx moulded wax when Venus chanc'd to view» 
Where shonc ihy ruby Ups uith brighter hue, 
As the red coral tnix'd with ivory glown. 
And 'midst the circliii^ white a deeper coloor 

shows ; 
WIth envy fir'd, a flood of tcara she sbed. 
And call'd her loves arooad, and sobbing said t 

" Ah ! what avaüs me now, on floirery Ide 
T' have conqner'd Pallas, and Jovc's sister bride 
When to thcse purple ups, with partinl eyes, 
The Phrygian shepherd 'judf^'d the golden prize« 
If cver thns, extoU'd with la\ish praise, 
The fair transcends me in the poet's lays l 
Go thcn, ye little loTes, and on bis bead 
AvcBgc the wionc, and »11 jmx fuxj shedi 
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Lodge deep your venom'd sbafts in every part. 
And empty all your quivers in bis licart ; 
Bat touch not with your glowinif fires the maid, 
Fnr her rescrve yonr chilliiig shafts of lead j 
Cold and insensate must her heart remain. 
And tlie warm current freeze in every vein." 

She Said : and now through all my meltlng aool 
The ficry torments rage without control ; 
While yoo, with icy heart, in cruel scom, 
Laugh at the torturc» by your lover borne, 
Cold and insensate aa the rock that brave« 
Sicilia'a seas, or Adria's dashing wave«. 
For you I suffer, too ungrateful fair, 
Your ruby Ups provok'd the ills I bear; 
But you, alas * with causelcss hate pursne, 
Nor circ what lovc, and angry gods can do ! 
Yet cease, oh, iovcly maid ! the cruel scom, 
That ill becomes the face such channs adom; 
And let those l:ps, the cause of all my woca— 
Those ruby Ups wbere balmy hectar flows — 
Oh ! let those honied Ups to thine be press'd. 
And drink the poison froin my ininost breast, 
Till through your frame the warm infection steals. 
And all your soul the mutual ardour feels : 
Nor fear the goda, nor dread the queen of love, 
Beauty like yoora •hould sway the power« aboTeu 
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KISS XIX 

Wbt search for iweets in erery flow*ret'i bloom 
The tbjme, the anise, scatt'ring sweet pcrfunie ; 
The blashing rose, the yiolet's nectar'd flower, 
Ambrosial offspriug of the ▼cmal hoar? 
FI7, silly iusects, to my charniing fair, 
Light OD her lips, and gather fragrance tbere— 
Lipswhere the thyme,and blnshing rose dispeuse 
Their tich perfume«, and ravish cvery scnse ; 
Where vemal violets all their sweets ezhale. 
And fragrant anise breathes in every gale— 
Lips by Narcissus' genuine tcars bedew'd— 
Lips by th* (Ebalian stripling's blood imbued; 
Pure as those streams where either ccas'd to be. 
He by foul chance, and sclf-enamonr'd he 
That fragrant life-blood, and those flowing team, 
By nectar temper'd, and ethcreal airs, 
Whose balmy tides impregn'd the fruitfnl eartb. 
And gave the vari-colour'd flow'rett birth. 

Permlt me too, ye happy bees, to ahare 
The honicd treasnm that ye gather there 1 
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Nor tbencc, rapacioas, ravish all their störe 
Till your o'er-loaded cclls caii be^r no morc» 
Lest, wben agaiu mj burning Ups I press, 
No SA'cet^ refrcsU nie, and uo rapturcs bless; 
And 1, in madd'uing disappointment, moarn 
A babbler's meed, tny folly's just retarn. 

Bat, ob ! Bweet insects, vbllc ye revel there, 
Noi point yonr stings, nor x'onau th« beautCoos 

fairi 
Wcapons as keen her glances dart aroand, 
Nor unavcng'd sba.l pa«« the waiiton wouk 
Gcctly, ob '. geiitly, kappy insects, sip 
Tbc baliny fraj>Tauce of her bonied Up. 



:ii 
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THE AUTIIORS APOLOGY 
»o«Tii«yoivi.rvoi-^w«, or hi« wumrco^ 



WoiTt» then 80me mcddlinff fool Inquire 

Why thcmes likc tlicHe tlie poct ainga, 
Why soft, volu|,tuous thoujfhts iiiMpIre, 

And piuiaion trcrnbles in his slrinu«?' 
Teil hini, beiause I hatc the race 

Of critic», and ilcfy tlieir raffet 
It is bccHuse their duli (frimace 

Stall iie'er defile my tender pagc. 

Wcre Icinip. my tliemc, and did I palnt 

Tlie pagcftiit of «onie tyraiil's state; 
Or of sotne l.igot, dt-eniM a aaint, 

The fabied miraclcs rt late ; 
Ccuncnt. and «Iom, and note xiotild gprcad 

Coufusion o'cr eJluli torlui'd vt- r»e; 
And thc poor stripljnjf whilc he read' 

Woold •igh, aad deem hia Uuk a con«. 

a2 
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Whüe I deliirht io tbemea like tbese 

Tbat bid the soul with puscion inelt, 
My verae shall ncvcr ceitsc to pleikse, 

For by the ^lnwiii^ Imsri 'lin fflll: 
In my soft straiiis tbv youth «hAll plead 

Hii passioii to the ainid ndor'd s 
And the warm girl, but iK'xly mciI, 

Repeat them to her yoathful lord. 



NOTES 
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KISSES OV SBCUNDUS. 

KISS I 
(TIm nldect of ihU potn U fna Viifil.) 

" H4d borne Aacaniat to Cylhtn't groTe.** 

Aicanias (non of ^neas, and tp-andson of Venia) 
wa> »K7t\u irom the flamcs of Troj by liis fathe«, 
whom he lucceedcd iu the kingdoui of Lallnua. 
Cythera, (in compast about aix miles,) an island 
in Peloponnciiu, waa particularly sacred to tbe 
goddcs« Veno«, who rose, it is supposed by 
Hcsiod, the poet, from the ira uear Its coaxt«. 
At Cythera. the Phoeuiciaiia dedlcated a beautiful 
tcniple V» Venus. 

Peloponnwn» comprehend» tb« mnst loiitheni ptrMvf 
Gieec«. Iu |ircMiit nau.e it th« Moraa. 

Th« city of Troy h« Mcn caUbrmt«! by the poeini of 
üomor uiVifgU. Tbc Tnjaa «rw «aa aa«lartokan by 
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the Gre«1tfl t« racofvr Helen, (th« moat bcaatifil ' 
of her tinie,) whnm Part*, the ton of Priam, the king of 
Troy, had curied awmy from tbe faooM of Meuclkus, king 
of S}ijrta. 

" Adonis' iinnffp to her mhtd retarn'd." 

Adoiiis WM the (tivourice of Vciiuu. He wm 
fond of liautiiiir, anu w-k» cautioiicd hy U'n mi« 
trenn not to hmr. -.vild lisasts. TK»: .nlvirc, liow- 
ever, lie i>li{(iitLii i :i:»i, at luki, Kc rcccived a 
luortal bite from a wi]<l buar, wiiich he had 
wounded. Venus, aftur .ibeddiu{f mtiny tcars at 
his death, chanKcd hini into the fluwcr valled 
Aneiuouy. Adonu waa also au Assjriaa idol. 

" Tlie thrilHiifi^ transports of Dion-.'s J07.'* 

Accordiug to Homer and othcn, Di<>iie ^faa 
mother of Venus, by Jupiters but Vcau» herself 
la sonietimca callcd Dioue. 

" Like Celcos' aon of old." 

Ccleus, k!ng of Elsusis, (n towu of Attica,) gave 
a kiud reccption to Ceres, (the {foddess of bar« 
vests,) uho in return tau)rht his sou, Triptolemas* 
the cuUivHtiun of the carth. 

" And while the Muse»* hiU «hall laat.» 

Helicon, a hill of Boetia, (a conntry of Greece,) 
was aacred to the Moses, who had there • tomple. 
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The fonnfü^a. Rjppocrenc, (wlüch firat TO%f fröre 
thc groui.il «h»'n slrucW \>y llie litirse Prjra.su8,) 
Riid Mouiit i'arii:i:i<ius, were aiso butli sacrcii to 
the Muücs. r:iriia<is(Uit is uiie uf ihe liiKhcst 
mouiitaiiis Ol Eurupe. 

Hi)ipoc(«u« ii Ucrivcd frum "ippett erum," ihe hone's 



KISS II. 
(Thia dcscriptlon uf El)-*iiini it üi imiuilon »f TilwUnt.) 

" So let thy arniii, Ncwra." 

Ncsern \rn« the niistrcsN of Jol.niiiics Serunilns, 
and to lii* :tt'quiiiiit>iiii.-r witli iiiiü Ituiy ^e Mi-e 
iiiili'btcil für tl)t'** porlii'ii uf hi» wurks. Tli« kuly 
posxessc'il HU iicrniiiplishcil niiii'l, a« muH an ■ 
bfautifui pcrsoii, aiid ■whh an nniciit ntlmircr of 
poctrr. Wo laniiot, liuwrver, uiiilcrtake to lay 
wlictlicr liU Kaiiia arc tu br cuii.sidcri'fi a.s pruufa 
that }ie WH» pasKiuiiiitcly luiid of lic-r pcrnoii, or 
nicrciy an poctical <-oinp!iiuciit8 atldresKcd to a 
woniaii who playeU wiih bis feelinga, aml kcpt 
thera pcipctually inflaiu«d. Uut a twclveiuouth 
kad «carcely paaacd before he dUcoivered luv 
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reti chanrter, vfhen hc fonvMrded the followinf 

EpifiT'^" to '>c^ wliicb, pcrbaps, is a ruaster-pice« 
bi that »tjlo of wrHiiif : 

Thy beanty won cie. antl ihy beaintn)( VftM, 
Thy maniicrs, |>run>i Xcacn. I deipiM; 
NUkH thna pleaMit not : I love the« bcft 
]n niodeat |(arb, and nnas*nniii>i( ve*t: 
Thy KlowhiK kitica thrill me uith delif(ht| 
Yct l'd not atk thcc for k Single ni{(hl. 
Nttiure thit frtxt thee beaiitiea gave besid« 
A thntw«nd fauiu ihose beantie* cannat hidat 
A»d yet, deipite of all ihy faulu, 1 feel 
'llioM charma tuiitla«. and I Iot« ihn »titl. 

When beaiity «miles, tare love haa eye* cait tnx» 
The charnia that ple<i*e. and nnniber every K**^! 
Nni hi* ao weli wboni Juiiu chnae her a]>yi 
()r Lynrcnt f.iin'i< foi qnick -li»cerniii|; eyoi 
Ni>t Thamyris an blind vheii fiiult* a|i|jear, 
Ni>r he ni nlil renown'd, the Grevian ae«r. 

Tlicrc was als» a Roman (-uurlczan of the nam* 
of Ncirra, nho \ta<> inistr<>ss to Tiballus, a» wcU 
a« a favounte of Horace. These cclcbratcd poett 
bad a poctical content for tlie favour« of that cels 
bratcd wotnali. 'llte fullmvinx is a traiisiatioti of 
Ode 13, Book 3, wlierein Hot»:c complaint of 
Nea!i%'« breach of faith s 

It was niiili', iiid the c>o-.n ihai<« tn a Mrene aky 

aoiunK the :er<er «tir* : «rhen >na, abont to vir.;.«i« the 

diviiiity of tit« Kreai g'Jila, awure to bt Irti« tu roy re- 

,^ueat«. embraciiiii nu with yonr piiint arm» riorc cloaely 

Aar tha lofty oak U claap«<i iiy um ivy; that wbil« th« 
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mif tho«!«! mrMn an «atmy to tha flodt, and Orion» 
■Bpmpitittes (u thc «.lilon, inn-ild irnnlile che «riniry ««a, 
anitwhile ilie ±\j «htmlil fait ihe D.mhurii lock« itf Apjl.i», 
to /on/( f/ou voirrd thit thi* luv« khiiiili] b« iKu'iial. O 
Ne^jtra, t/ou «hall «nc änf/ ((reAtly i^rieve nn irronni uf my 
nierit. ffir, if there ■■ any thiiii; •■!' iiiaiilxuid in Hi.rrire, h« 
will not enrfiire thai yuii ■limilci ile-lir^te yoiir mi-hu ron- 
tilinally to minther, whoni ymi yni^r; and. cxjitpented, 
he will lonk ont tor a mu/rrii irAo tf-?// leturn his toret 
and, thuufjb an nnfeiKned torrow ahould take |i<iiteMion 
ofyon. ycl my firmuCM *h4ll not {(iva way to tbat beanty 
whirh haa uuca given me di«f(nst. 

" Though Ceres pour her couiiticBS treasares.** 

Ceres, thc ifodtles« of corii aiid harvests. Sha 
bmi a daii|fhtcr liy Jupiter, whtiin she callcd 
Proserpiiic. This ciaughler was carried away bf 
Pluto, h» kIic waa i^RtlicriiiK flowers. Ceres 
tou^ht Proserpiiic alt ovcr Sicily ; and nhcn 
nl^ht CMtnc she it^htcil tvvo torcheK in thc (Inines 
of Muunt Mu\a, to continuc her ücarch all ovur 
tbe worid. At len^tli, ArctliuHa infunneü her 
that her diiu^htcr had hccii carried away by Pluto. 
Ceres tniinediately Anw into heaveii w-itU her 
chariot drawn liy two 'Jmgonx, a:id dfinnnded uf 
Jupiter thc restnratiun of her dau^htcr, which 
thc )(w\ a^rrcd to Krant. providvd Pnntcrpine had 
not ealcii «iiiy thing lu thc kini^duni of Pluto; but 
Proaerpiup had eatcu of thc i;rain» of' a |)o:negra- 
ORte, which she had i^athered aa «he wulked ovcr 
Uka Eljniui btiA»' bcr rctura, there/oce, wm 
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impnctk-able. During the inqatries of Cerei for 
her dRUffhter, the coltivation of the earth wa* 

Jnpitcr wxM tha mntt powcrfol of all tht gmls of Uia 
Ancicnu. A« iha wite uf Plalis Krtmerpina katame qnaan 
of hell (.!|))ien« iif An-adia feil in luve with Arethnsat 
bat ahe, tu avoul hi« rnnriabip, ricrl intu Sicily. wbare aha 
waa ctijna(cd iiil« • funiitun, aiici her lover iiilo a rivar. 
it was aaid hy ihe anctenu, ihat anv thiii); thruwii into 
tha rivar of Alphcua, will ahuw iuelf oii tha w;itera of 
Areihuat.— The Elyaiaii 6eUls wer« ac)>i>u«ed by aoiue lo 
be in ihe Fortunau IsUuili, uii the rwaat uf Afrita; ob 
the auih<irily uf Vit);!!, (the poet,) (hcy were aitnate ia 
Italy; accordini; to Lacian, they wäre naur the moon| 
•nd in the centra of the earth, if w« balitv« Platarch, (tti« 
biograjiher.) 

" Thongh rosy Bacchai call." 

BacchoH i» the Osiris (the irreat deity) of the 
E^yiitiaus. He was the ^od of vinta^e, of wine, 
and i)f drinker«, and is generali/ reprexented as 
au eifeminate youn^ man, crowned u-ith vine and 
ivy Icaves : sometimcs, however, he ajipears «s an 
Infant ; and at uthcrs, as an old man. Uif amoori 
^ere not nameroua. 

"And wafted o'er the Sty^an flood." 
Styx, a crlebratcd river of hell, roand which it 
iowK nine timea. Tlie water ia ao cold and reno- 
aaoua that it Ia fatal te aay onc who drinlu it. 
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KISS IV. 

** Of, «wtotB that froni Hymettua' tbjrmjr brow." 

Hjir.rttaa is a inountain of AlticR, (22 milca 
frotn AtheitK,) famouii for its bcr& and cxculient 
honey. Cecropia %v-as the original itanac of Athens. 

** I atiall revel in Olympian bowen." 
Mount Olympuit %raa supposed hj the aiinienti 
to touch tht heavens ; aiid front that circum- 
staiice, tbcy bavc niade U the rcaidciice of the 
goAa aad the couit of Jupiter. It is, howcver, 
about a milc and a half in pcrpeiidicular hcid^ht, 
and is covervd u-ith pleasant uooda, cavcriis, and 
grottos. AcLordini; to the pocts, thcrc waa 
neither wind, rain, nor cloudi, but one eternal 
spiiug on ihc top of this mouutain. 
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*' So Sei, wlicn he rises, dispela from the sky." 

Sol (the snn) wts an object of veueratioa ainoiig 
the aticicuts. However, Apollo, Pha-bu», and 
Soi, ar« auppoMcd to be the aame diviuity by aomc 
«-riters» though dcuied by otben. 
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KISS VIII. 

" My bloomin; Venns, and mjr gvntle dore." 

Venus is Che froddess of love, beauty, and mirth, 
when taken in the best aense ; but she ts as oftca 
viewed as the patroness of lewdness, adaltery, &e. 
Cicero mencions fear of thi» namc, which are 
confounded by the poets. Of these, however, the 
most celebrated is the Vcnos who sprang from the 
■ea, and who soon after was carried to hcaven, 
where sbe was admired for her beauty. Jupiter 
attempted to gain her affcctlons ; bat Venus re> 
fttscd l:int, when he gfave her in ciarria{(e to his 
deforined «on, Vulcan. Her inirigue \nth Mara 
is the most celebrated. The power of Venus over 
the heart was supporiert and assisted by a iri>^ile* 
which ^ve bcauty, iprace, and clej^anre, when 
wom by even the most defurmed. She is i;eueraUy 
represeutcd with her sou Cuptd either on a cha* 
riot drawn by duves, or by swans er sparrowa. 

Horace, in Ode 26, Boolc 3, bids farewcll to I^ve. 

The followiug are eztracts from the translatioa 

by Smart : 

I lately lived a ftopnftrton/vr the i«n4ee^th»girts% 
and caropai|;nMl it not withont boDaa*. 

So also in Ode 1, Book 1: 
I am Bot tba naa I was aadw ib« doaialoa af 
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■«tvnd Cynsn, (kn* «f Hocan*» fwovritat.) Fortiear 
O criie! mother of sofi dMiret ! to bend otie bnrderinir upoa 
Afty, no«r too hardaiied for yonr lofl comroa>nds. G« 
vhither tbe wtothiriK pritftn uf y«raih invoke yon. As fol 
BM, nciiher women, nor yohib, nnr th« fond bvp« of a 
mntaal inciinaiinn, nor to contcnd in wiiie, nor to bind 
■ly templM with fmh flowera, dcUf^bt me »ny kioftar. Ym 
BtiU ia mj dmnw 1 catch ütM ia ny uma. 



KISS IX. 

" Sach M ehaste Dian' to her lirother fflytu." 

Accordin|rto Cicero, there were tbree f^ddesaes 
of tbe name of Diana ; but the dau^hter of J upiter 
was the most celcbrated. She, out of love to 
ehastity, retired Into the woods, and there exer- 
died herseif (w-ith her nympb») in huntinff wild 
beasts. She, hoM-ever, for^ot her difpiity to enjoy 
the Company of Endymion, a Rhepherd, whom she 
caat iuto a dcep sleep on Mount Latinos, where 
ht lay naked, and was so stmck with bis beanty, 
that she afterwardscame down from heaven eveiy 
night to enjoT bis Company. She was called io 
heaven by tbe name of Pboebe, and was snpposM 
# b« the same as the moon. Tha aoat famoa« 
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or tier temples vma that of Epbrsns, wUchwuon« 
of the sevcu womicrs uf thc world. 

A('(.'<ir({iiit( '•' H'-Ti-'ff. »h» wi» (<rniei'tre*a uf iha monn- 
Uiiit. 4110 the lernte«. Aiid ■■ «tt«n<l2il thc yonD|{ womeii 
ia iabottr, »nd ^reserved thein from da« ib. 
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" Tban Mars e'rr rnvisird from the queen of 
chanijs.** 

Accordinjf to Hotner, BlRrs was tlie i«on of 
Jn|>iti'r HiiiJ Jimo; bul Ovid makc» him thc &cn 
of Jiiiio without n faüior, hs Juno M-a»> nii.xinus to 
bccniiie n niotitcr withoiit the asRiNtaiti-c of the 
othf^r sex. Mnn uas the iftid uf «vnr, niid he 
gained the aiTertion of Venus, itisd vrratificd hif 
(iesires. Vulcaii Wits iiifonncd of his vife's de- 
baacheries, and he secrcily placcd a iiet »round 
the hcd, and thc two lovcrü vtere cxpuied in cnch 
other's arnw to t)ic ridiculc of thc ifods. Mars 
presided over i^lndtators, and wait the god of 
liauiüig, audaUmabkycxercutef and amusemeat«. 
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KISS XV 



"Breath'd C^rprian odours in euch kiu he press'd.' 

The tcnu Lypnnn is derived from Crpras, a 
large island bctween Cilicin luid äyria, nacrcd ta 
Venus, wno had maiiy teinplcs therc, espcciallj' 
oiie at Puphos, wiiere tue virjpiis wcre pcrmittcd 
by the lawa to obtaiu a dovrrjr bjr Prostitution. 



KISS XVI. 

" Ai many ta his beautcoui Lesbia gtm." 

The women of I/esboM wcre cclebrnted for tnefi 
beauty, and for thctr skill In music; but the 
peoplc were so dmsipatcd, thnt the cpithet " I^i 
bian'* was frequcntly used to si^nify extrarni^ance. 
Alcicus and Sajipho, liowevcr, wcrc nntivc« of thia 
plauc, and distiiiuui!<hcd thonisclves by thcir 
pocticnl coinpositiiMiH. Lesbos (T\o\v Metclin) ia 
■ lar^e isluiicl in the yfCgean sca, aud the \vio9 
thrre produced vns os much eateemed bf th« 
«Bcients w by the moderna. 
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RISS XVIII. 

(Scenndiit wat In the habit of meafJinf; In waz; ui4 
therefor« it U presnmed tliat he took « likcueH id 
Ne«».) 

,.,.** On flow'ry Ide 
T'have conqacr'd Pallas, and Jove's sistcr bride." 

• • • • « 

"The Phrjgian shepherd 'judg'd the golden prize/' 

Ide [läa) is • moantaln in Phrygia, a small dis- 
tance from Trojr. It was on this mouut that th« 
shepherd Paris adjudged the prize of beauty (the 
golden apple) to Venus, against Juno and Minerr» 
(Pallas.) l^e top of Ida was covered with green 
wood, and its elevation affordcd a finc and exten- 
sive view of the Hellespont and the adjacent 
coontries. Minerva rcceived the name of Pallas 
because she killed the giant of that name. She is 
the goddess of \\'isdom, war, and all the liberal 
arts ; and was the first who built a ship. Juno 
xn» sistcr to Jupiter, M-ho (not insensible to her 
charms) mure cffectually to gain her confidence, 
changed hiiuself into a cucitoo, raised a great 
stonn, and remifercd the ur chill and cold. U>ider 
tbat form he weiit to Juno, who pitied the rnclfoo 
»ad tt>o'ii it to her busum. As soon as Jnpitcr bad 
füned these advantages, he resumed his original 
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form, ftfter be had made « solemn pronlw of mar 
riagt to bis sister, he gratified bis detires. Bf 
tbis marriage Jano bccame tbe queen of all tb« 
goda, and miatress of beaven •#! eartb. 

*' Sicilia*a aeaa, or Adria'a daahiag waTea." 
The Whirlpool of Charybdia, on the coast of 
Sicily, waa very dangerous to lailora, aud it proved 
fatal to a part of the fleet of Uljssea. It appeara 
to be ait agitated water from seveiity to ninetjr 
fathoma dcep, circling in quick eddica. A aeventjr 
foar gun-ahip ha« becn whirlcd round on ita 
aarface. On tbe oppoaite ahore (Italy) tbere is a 
dangeroua rock called Scylla. 
Tbe leaof Adria ia now called tbe gulf of Venie« 



KISS XIX. 

** Ambroilal offapring of tbe remal hon." 

The food of the goda waa called ambroaia, and 
tbeir driuk nectar. The word ambroaia aignifiei 
Immortal ; and the food, which was aweeter tbaa 
boiiey, and of a moat odoriferoua amell, had tbe 
power to give iinmortality to all thoae who p«f 
took of it. Jouo perfiuned her hair with ambroaU 
vbea »be adomed berself to captivatc Jupiter. 
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' Lips by Narclaaiw' g;enuiue teara bedew'd.*' 

N'arcissas was m. beaatifui routh, wlio slig^hted 
•lie courts'aip of sc%'cral iiyniphs ; and, at last, 
died for tlie lovd of himsctf, hc havhig seeti hia 
ima^c rcflcctcd in a fnuntain. His blood waa 
cliaui(cd into a ftower, u-hich still bears bis tmine. 

" Lips by th' CEbalian striplinf^'s blood imbued." 

CEbatia is tlic ani'isnt name for I^coiiia, a 
country nn thc southcrn parts of Polopiuuiesus. 
It rcccivcd its iinmc froiu king (JCbnlus, and thcuce 
(Ebalidt't pner ia applied to Hyaciiitlius, and 
(EbnlHS Btitfgfiii ia uscd tu dciioniliiatc bis blood. 
Hyacinthus was a bcnutifnl boy ; aiid whcn he and 
Apollo Avere plavin^ al quoits, Zcphyrns, (froni 
Jcalousy of tbe buy,) with a stron^r blast, carried 
back n ouott upon thc hcnd oi HyAcintLus, and 
killcd bim. Apollo out of tbc blond produced a 
flowcr, which he callcd by th(f saiiie naiiie. 

Apollo WM the iiiventor aml gon of «II tlie 6na am, of 
niedicine, mn^ir, poetry. ainl elin):i'!iire Ile rereiveil 
froni liijiiicr ihe (invrer of l- •••>»'■ ii^; (itln''ity, ^iri hit 
orartea were in rüpiiie thri>n|;hi-ivt tlie wxrUI. WU iimonn 
were iiiinierouii. aiid he üunnieil \-itriuus >h:ifje* tu gratify 
hi* pafi<ii<n. 

Z«|>)iyruf C.h» w*«t wind) wiu Mid t" nf«'«ir« Auwen 
and fru:u t>y the awMtuea* of hia bnatn. Ue bad a 
tanivl« as Atsasa 



\, 



9 
% 



BBCUNDU& 



BPITHALAMIUlf. 



* Hl« GiqrdlMi power.** 

Gnlaaa, (more properlj Cnldus,) • dtf In A»1« 
Minor, where Vcuus wm wonhipoed w the clüef 
dcity. 

** God of the fatal bow." 

Cnptd, tlia fod of lore, and Lore Itself, Is 
reprenented nakcd und win^d, with • Tcil over 
bis eyca, and currving a quiv er apon bis Shoulders. 
He holda a torch Sa oiic haiiri, and a l>o\v wUb 
darta in tlic other, wbcreu-ith he u-nunda the 
liearts of lovera. He waa worshtpped with tha 
•ame aolemoitjr aa bis mother, Veuaa. 

" Nor Hymen, thon.'' 

Among the Greeka, Hymen waa the god of 
marriage and of nuptial aolemnttiea, at which he 
waa altrays tuppoaed to attend. He «-aa the son 
of Apollo, and one of the Moses; hence the 
■Casion !a the tczt to the place of his birtht 
(Velicor ) 

** U|«n th« brow of Mncfal meanuin boffa.** 

Vi 
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KiÜSES OF BONNEFON8. 



PANCHARIS; 

OB. «■> 

KISSES OF BONNEFONS. 

KISS I. 

NrMPH, all othcr nymphi encriling, 
On whosc Hps, so rosy briglit, 

All mjr hopes of bliss are d\t elliug, 
Source of evcry fond dclight. 

Gentle nymph, on whom U lavish'd 
Ev'ry awect, euchauting grace, 

Channs from other bcauties raviah'd 
To odorn thy lovely face. 

While my heart, with paRsIon rlowing^ 
Calls theo lurelicst, dca^rst. *>est, 

Witt thou, the soft kua beHtrtwing, 
Stfoth iti paini, and give it reatf 
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No, all no! withhold the blessin^» 

Keep the dnngr'roos boon away. 
Lest its thrillinif toach increasin? 

Bid the flame more fiercely prey ! 

Bot thjr lips to mlne applylngr 

Gently ateal my brenth away, 
Till wUh rapture faiutint;, dyin|r, 

Ev'ry pulse forgets to play. 

No, ah no! ev'n that were^anyer. 
And my «oul raig'ht uing her fiight« 

And be, dearest i^irl, a ninger 
In those realnu of cndlcsa nig^ht, 

Where, eondcmn'd to gloom, and sadneie^ 

Plaiutive spirits ever stray; 
Where lovc ne'cr c)»eers, uor mirtb, nor gladnesi 

E'er begaile the liiig'ring day. 

Yet come ! to mlne thr Ups applyln^ 

Steal me frora inyself au'ay, 
•nU with rapture faintiiig, dying, 

My loul, loos'd froin these bonds of clay, 

Hörer» where In dark nteanden 

Styx rolls on his lurid tide ; 
Where the soft Catullus wandert 

Witb Tibullut bv Ms »ide. 
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l too In tarn my lip» applyinj 
Will gently iteal ihy hoiüed breath, 

TIU thy »oul, enraptur'd flying. 
Hastens to thc realmi beneath : 

And in those briifhl regions hover«, 
Where 80 sweetly, side by »ide, 

Undiviilcd tmm ibeir lovers, 
Nemesis, and Lesbia glide> 

For «-iliiin thnt realm of spirits 
Tend'rest joy» await tlie blcRs'd ; 

Eacb bis former love inhcrUs— 
Siill possesslng still possess'd. 

Tbere, my lovcly ^rl. Ml meet tbee. 
Pale, and trembling oii tbat coast, 

And witb rapfrous bisse» greet thcc, 
Till, in silenl wonder lost— 

E'en those bards, wbose Ken»'« mcasce« 

Told of bliss, and uu^hl the way 
Wbo o'er love'» deligbtful treaaurc« 
1 Held tbc undlspttted »way— 

AU, wtb one accord, »ball baU n» 
Welcome to tbi blisfuf grc e. 

And confe»» tb»t nonc excei u» 
In the under aru of lovt. 



fi KISSBS OF 



KISS II. 

VO A KEEObB TBAT rBlCXSD BIS MISTBESSt 
IINOBB. 

« 

Ab ! crael fnstniinent, decbure 
Wliat coulil thus indase tUjr spite 

To wounci the fingen of the fair. 
So soft, so dclicnte, »ud white ? 

Wliitt crime was theira tkat they shoiild bleed. 

And thou commit the ruthlesi deed? 

Inflict not thus the wnnton smart 

On them as innocent as fair! 
Go rather, aud assail her heart, 

Aud deeply säte thy veiiifeance there-~ 
That cniel heart that will not feel, 
Senseless as adamaut or stceL 

For taught by thee the sense ef pain 
She niay releitt, though crucl loii|p» 

No! 'tis not tfeinc, and 1 in vaiu 
Ezalt thy feeble ßow^ers iu sonj;: 

flow ran thy fragile point assail 

Where lore'i brigbtshaaa cooM ne'er prevall? 
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KISS III. 



TO Sil ItlSTUISs's X.AF>90«. 



Blkss'b ii thy lot, svprcniely blcss'd, 

Who ten mast etivy tliee: 
Thus b}- tliat ifciitle liniul cHress'cl, 
And foiiiilcil in thc rosjr breiut 

Of that fair queea of cliaistUr. 

Diverted bf thy artlcs» plaj, 

Conipanion of her liotne, 
Witb thee she iip<;rtH thc live-lon^ aay. 
And makes thee partiier of her way 

Wben faiicy leada her ateps to toant. 

Her dalljr me«l ahe bids thee ahare. 

And, with unfcignM delight, 
Selcctlng, with attcntivc care, 
Tbc cbuiccst mnrseU for thy fare» 
Provhkes thy little appet^te : * 

llien, when the aweet repast ia 0*0« 
StrivM with new J071 to bleas t 
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Takes to her fngnnt breast oncc mon, 
. And kisses swect, a balinr störe, 
I^er Ups tnore prodigally press, 

Than he, of such delijfhts the sirc, 

Frora Lesbia crav'd of old : 
Catalln«, wbose srtcet soundsuj!: lyre 
Breath'd the soft notcs o( foud üesir«. 

And all luve's tender rapturcs tuld. 

Bless'd )» thy lot, supremely olcss'd 

With all love'H Rweelesi storo ! 
And is there whose insaHate breast, 
With soft delijfhts likc tlioe possess'd, 
YVould madljr wish, and sigh for niore t 

And yet t'iierc is, by thee enjoy'd, 
E'en j?ods wonld g\ve, to share, 
The spangl'd heavcn in which they pride, 
Like thce to slutnbcr by her side 
AU the night long, and wanton there. 

Sweet far'rite, while 'tls thine to share 

What all with envy sec : 
For this her kindness, this her care, 
Let gratitude reward the fair 

With pleasing, fond fidelity. 
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KISS IV. 

UivRAi.i.ow*D wu the ruthless Hncd 
That made that roay bosoin bleeit, 

llioQ feil, rcmoneless thiii](! 
For tb«re has Veuos made abode» 
And thcre the little waiiton god 

Wavca blithe hU golden -ving. 

Tltoa hast prorokM, In evil honr, 
The wrath of cach celcstiai pow'r 

On thy unholy hcad ; 
Graces, and Loves will all conibine, 
Inaaltcd by this dccd of thiiie. 

And aignal vengeance ahed. 

Bat, oh ! frown not en me, aweet fair, 
For by those beaming eyes I swear» 

Eyes that I value more 
Than the dear llght that Visits mint. 
And by Cythera's boly shrine, 

And Lovc'a almighty pow'i^— 

My heart partook not of the deed 
Thal made thy gcntie boaom bleadi 
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Ah! no, I onlj songht 
To inatch one de«r deliclona Um, 
But warm, and eager of the bliss, 

My moutb Uie miichief wroagUt. 

Yet 111 confesa the crime mj own. 
And let my penitcnce atone 

For the unhailow'd decd ; 
And, without munnur, to the treigbt 
Of pmiishment, bou-ever gtext, 

Bow dowa mjr guilty head. 

Yet, oh! frowii not on me, «veet msid, 
Twaa thy own lov-elincaa betray'd, 

The fault waa all thy own ; 
Hariat thou not bccn so paaaing fair, 
Nor auch temptaliona lur'd nie ther^« 

The deed had ue'er beca dooe. 
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TO BIS aOVZi. 

Wbt thnj fly to thy nndolng 
Flutt'riug to the cruel fair? 

There thoult meet with certain min- 
Chaina, «nd oonnaj;« wait the« thrr 
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In the Ub'rinüis of tbj tlngleU 
Love haa wore a labtle chaia, 

Once entangled bj thy wingleti, 
None can let tbee Ioom againt 

FniiücM would be e«cb eodeavonrt 
Vain n-iU all thy 8trug];leB be ; 

Thoa most perith there, for never 
More c&nst tbou retum to mr. 

Yet I feel those eye«, that glaiicing 
From thnse lids so brightly flay, 

Uke bcM-itchhig •pell« catnuiclng, 
Lore thee, fooliali ibbig, away 

From my heart I feel tbee flying 
To that lip, and bosom fair; 

There iu blis* tbou wouldat be lyin||^ 
Bot of those brtRbt locks beware! 

Treach'rons are those silkeo rlngicta, 
There destroctioawaits for thce } 

And, entaagled by tBy wiuglets, 
Thoa canit nc'er i«t«rn (o ue* 
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In all tlie ({-low of naked chumi 

The fair oiie g^c'd her lover*! «fde, 
Nor trembled thcn wlth foud alarma, 

For none m« thcre who daied divide. 

I 
In conreme tv-eet their day« were pasa'df J 

In gajr deiight« and wantuti vilea ; 
No cloads thcir hcaven of love o'ercaat, 

Nor fean distnrb'd tbeir roay «milea. 



* 



I 



Of dall decorom's riifld rules i 

Let othen boaat, they're not for me i < 

I leavtt them to such wbiiiiiig fooU : 
TUi^this U Ufe Crom trammcls free ! 

Why reil cbaite Lore In cold dUgoiae» 

Such as he ahould not, canuot wear? 
And why not let her incense rite 

At Venus' shriue« and worsUp ther« ? 

Ib li's «-bo rulca whcre plancta shine, 

Are god thcmselves froin failinp free? 
Lo ! rhfcbui Kitd the god of M'ine, 

And UM fabe Ball who cross'd the sea 

JoTc'e tricIcR are known wben h« coneealla 

Hia godtaead ia a twm's dlaipiiset 
And Herculea was forc'd to wield 

Hia distaff at a «omaa'a nricc. 
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KISS VIII. 



Thou art «weet, jet wttli bitter alloy 

Tbnt sweetncs» ia mlnglrrt m ihec, (^ 

And thou art an object of jof * 

As well as disqoiet to me. 

To me thou art iike the fair »tar 

That bcams when Aurora is «i?h, 
But chaiit^ei äts namc, when i)ifc'l.ff ext 

Is gloomily roll*«! np on high. 

Thou art ligbt m ■wbcn mom benms abow« 

Yet dark rs when daylight huth paas'd) 
And now thou'rt my havcn of love, 

Now the occan oii which 1 am ca«t. 

Now Iike hopc thy brlght glances can clieer, 

Now biJ cars and sorro« arisct 
To nie thou'rt surpissinsly <^«^'»''» 

Aud yet I can hat« and dcsplse. 

Thy faulta and thy rlrtne« to teil, 

The Muse mlght for e'ci be inveutbig, 
Pew words would describc thee as well, 

S* lovcly, and yet so toimentinff. 
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KISS IX. I 

I 

GiT« r^, swrct Hfe, the kUs tbat'i rif« 

WUu hciiiLd moisture sweet, 
That will asKuage the fircs that imgt 

With auch coii8unihi|f heat; 

And w-itn t)ic drw that doth Imbne 

lliT tijis Ko ruby hrlffht, 
BId tlicni allar the Aanica that pUf 

Wlthin ine day and ni^ht. 

Ah ! HO, fnrbear, my ij^eiitle fair, 

I kiiow not what 1 siie; 
Oh ! krc|i Ku-ar ftnin me, 1 pnj, 

Those Ups that would uudo« 

And fan the firc of fierce deairef 

1^11, (rlouiiii; in inr heart, 
O'er all iny loul tlie torrcuta roll, 

Conaaining cv'ry part. 

XVhj anatch from me so ha-^tUj 

The !ip that pressca niine ? 
Oh ! come, and pour the burnin^ %}u 

Of lÜMca all firom thiasb 
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Let me expfre br their sweet fire, 
Till, from each bariiitiK kiss, 

Like liiin 1 r\ie, -^-hr» to the skj^s 
Fron. (£ta soar'd to bliia. 



KISS X. 

How cMn two rach extremes combtiiAf 

De«r naid, in theo ; 
Tliat wheii »uch swectncss all la tbine« 

Swccter tliaii sweet chii be, 
Thr Ups such bitteriiess inipart. 
And from thiiie eycs cnvcitom'd arrows dvt' 

But whcn tlion art so bitter all, 

To such ileirrec 
That all (hc iiittcrn^s ofgall 

Caiiimt cell cqun! (lice; 
Why are t!iy kissos then so BM*eet, 
And witb ambrusial ti«ws thy ups rcpletef 

Why do tlie g:l»nccs o( thiiie eyef 

Nu loiiKcr stiiiif, 
Bat with eath sbaft that from tlicm ffl«B 
Such ccntle pleaanre« bring ? 
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Ii't in thf Ups, I pr*7thee, teil, 
Or in thy glances that such virtnes dwell: 

That thu» at times iny soul they bleti 

Witb bitter joy. 
And now with hoiiled bitterncM 

Oppreu ine and destroy ? 
Oll! bitteniesB too cloyini; Bweet; 
Oh! twcet with too inuch bitterueu replete? 



^ KISS XI. 

Ah ! wherefore ii thy lot so blets'd, 

Sweet, prcttr blossom, 
Tbus in the iinnost l'old« to rest 
Of that dear, lovfly basora ? 
Oh ! werc it miue like tttcc tu sliare 
The rosy heavcii tbiit bvams so brighily then 

Thricc happy flnw'ret '. not lilte thee 

l'raiiquil I d lie. 
Bat WBiid'riiit; uiicoiiMirain'd, and free, 

To all her b^auties Jly ; 
And burnini; kisses o'er and o'er, 
O« her fair neck and Uader boson ponr. 
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Now I'd {ntnitly gnze «here ilse 

ThoRe hüls of siiow, 
Exuninin); with ''uriouB eye* 

The faire»! of the two ; 
And then, by turns, from tbat to this, 
lly playful lips 8h>uld rovc, and print tbe kistt 

Then hide me In tlic rosy vale 

That lies bctweeu. 
And 'twixt them softly |;lidin; iteal 
Where beautie« bla»1i unieeu; 
There ev'ry secret charm I'd «py, 
Aad noOe ahoold 'scape love'a penetrating eye. 

Bat, ah ! swcet bloniom, not for me 

Are thoKC dear joyi, 
And what, unasit'd, she givea to thee, 

To nie shc c'cr denicai 
Not c'cii niy lips mny dare 
It lightly touch, or haiids to waiider there. 

Whilc thou, uuconscioua of the blesaiug. 

Liest there uiimuv'd, 
On her dear brcaat thosc joyt poMesiinif 

That oiily thuu hast prov'd i 
'Tii mine at diatance to adinire, 
«jod algh, aad 'ook, and kindle with dcaka» 



y 
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KI8S XII. 



Go thoa, my hetrt, but tnifüy t^o,' 

And tpU tbe cniel t'x-r what firet 
With scorchiniT hcat cornume thec now, 

Wliat nam'roas griefs, «hat Fond desvres 
Teil her niy tean, with «.eaceless flow, 

Bedew my cbeeks, aud «wollen eyes. 
And life.itsclf becomes a woe, 

Nor finds relief in fruitleas sight. 

Yet 'ntidit thote daily tearii tbat ateep 

My pallid chceks, those firei that glow 
With c'a««lRsi rage, aud bid me wcep 

In wan despair o'er all my woe ; 
Bld her the kiiid astnrance give 

8be'U yet bestow a thoaght on me« 
And hope B|rain will bid me live. 

And peace retam, and dweil with thec. 



'^ KISS XIII. 

As «rfaen tome com et blazes in the ikiea 

Tbe gatlMr'd pcopl« vicw with wond'rtn; eye« i 
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TVanbün;, the7 deem their r»ce alremdj mn. 
And bU the horrors of the xnur bei;un ; 
Sorprixe and terror srize on ev'ry mtnd. 
And all foredoom thr ruiu of thcir kiiid t 
So whcn thr maid. in nnv/lini; bcauty briifhtt 
As fair, a« lovely as yoii orli «il ÜK^'t» 
Barnt» forth to vie\f, all üUently they gKit, 
In adiiiiration loxt, and mate amaze : 
Trembtinif theyiire, and fear »hat iniüchief litl 
In the briifht i;iauceii of her beaininir eyes: 
In cv'ry busoin throb these aoi't alarins; 
And now they drend, and now «dmire her cbirms 
And, white their fear incrca-ies as they view, 
IVemble to thiuk what rain niay eiuiM. 



KISS XIT. 

A'WAT ! for no lon^er I prize thee, 
Thy love and ttiy beauty I üpum , 

To the girl who so prourily denies me 
I too can bc proud in my turn. 

Tlioa hast tan^^lit ine to know that *tia follj 
To hopc any inore from thy pridc, 

Now V\l lau^h, aud tarn from thee ai coollf 
Am thoa when my anit wks denied. 
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Away! für nt> loagrr thr mnses 
Shall poar their sotl notes to Ihr pnin* 

No, HO, fbr thc gitl n-ho abaiea 
Shall ne'er wlu a name bjr mj Ujrs. 

60, herd wlth thy favoaiite throng^, 

A vulgär and Ignorant crcw t 
I should blush «ras thy name in my •ong'» 

So« falsc one, I bid thce adiea * 

Thoii dost proudly rcjeet, and detpise bm« 
Bat ret there U onc wbo will prove 

Tberc still beats a heart tbat can pruo SM^ 
A heart that can cherUh and love. 

8he ia lovcly, and fair as the blossom 
That smiles whcn the sumnier in nesri 

Tarilla will tukc to her bosoin. 
And bc, what thoa was not, slncere. 

To her, while my soft notes I'm thrilling'. 
And with pleasure shc lists to tlie slrain, 

Thou wilt ifrieve tbat thy place she is fiUing^ 
And tigh to possesi me i^^ou 
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KISS XV. 



PmorxTiora chance, my friend, hetnj'd 
Where, like a Naiaii sportiiig in the vave, 

My love, beneath the leafy ahaiie 
To the cool, sparkling stream her beaatiea gavci 

Unconscioas of mj gaze sbe stood, 
Whilc all her naked ümba of glowing white 

So sneetly through the lacid flood. 
With Boft'ued graceH, struggled Into aightt 

That beanteoua neck was all confess'd. 
Fair es palc wiiiter's garb of fleecjr anows i 

And wildly the altemate breast 
Before my view in ripe laxuriance rose ; 

Firm as two little globes they seem'd 
From Parian niaible ««hap'd by skilful hands; 

Or likc the rnby's light they gleam'd, 
When fixcd in gold tbc glitt'riug jewel standst 

Not milky streams so pnrely white, 
Nor tbc first snows that wiiit'ry tempesta bring; 

And sweetly tipp'd with rosy light 
Like strawb'rries blushing tluough their leaves ii 
•prittg. 
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B7 turna tae wr/Kx^^ coloan ipread, 
Miiiifliiiir the lily with tlie hlushing roaei 

Or üke the huch of limt hn^^iif red 
Which Tyriau purple o'er fair ivory throws. 

Rcflected by the lucid wavea 
Ueriflowini; bcnnties bCain'd with niellowcr liiffat: 

So seeins, wltcii tu the virg^iii strcaiu ühe lavea \ 

Her virgiii form, the (loddess of the u){j;ht. , 

More had I seen, but the mde breczc / 

Sbook the dark foliage with it.« pa-tsiiiif breath. 

And utartlcd by the rustliiig trees, 
Deep bliuhiug at iteraelf, abe piiuK'd beueatb. 



KISS XVI. 

An! wherefore fly awcet nymph, %rhy brcathlea* 

tun 
To shades and thickets, aud my convense ahun ? 
Oh \ hcek not shc-ltertiicrc, suwe ciown way uicet. 
And thy soft form nith nUhlcsH freedom treat; 
CUitp thy fair neck, or kiss thy blushiug chcek. 
And e'en thy fierceat atru|(glea prove too weak. 



V 
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Thj trath I fear not . no 'tis love mlsgire»-^ 
Love in wboae breast suspiciou ever Uvea; 
Health, youth, aud vigour xu tbese liuibs combine« 
Glou- in each pulae, and in niy featurea abiue ; 
Whjr tlien auapect that thoa couldat yield tboae 

cbarma 
To aomc mean ruatic'a rode, ani^ntle arma, 
Or to KOme dotard'a, in wboae pulaea flow 
Ufe'a freezini; curreuts lanKaiahtngr, and alow. 
Ab * no, tbouKh not to pleaae thee De my fate. 
And thouj^h thou ahunn'at, I feel thoa doat not 

hate. 
Beware, jre downa, nor toncb tbe maid I Idfve, 
Far, far, froin her on whoni 1 (lote rcniove ; 
Tnuch not wnth aacriiejfiousi hands tiic fair, 
Mine, inine abe ia, anmanuer*d clowua, forbear! 

Bat M-herefcre doat thon üy, irhjr breathiea« 
run 
To ahadea and thicketa, and my converac ahan ? 
Yet fly, thy footateps, to afTection true, 
Yhrü' wooUa, thro' wilda, o'er deacrta Itl poraue | 
Sw'iin tbe dccp rivcr, clinib tbe steepy heigbt« 
Face ev'ry daiifper, and puraue tby fligbt ; 
E'en thougb tbe North bis utmoat fury abe4 
In alecty abow'ra on niy defencvleaa head ; 
Tbough tbe fierce Oog-atar rage, or froat, aad «now 
Arreat the fowning torrenU as tnej iwwi 
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Thcae aave no terron in a lorer'a tje», 
They l>at increase, and bid bis coiirage riae, 
Aud Avith a wiUhig heart he dares each enterprixe. 

Yea, I believe thon doat not, canst not bäte, 
And doubt yet fear, would learn jet dread niy fate ; 
Hope «tili pcraaadea that 'twiil b« mine no more 
On niglit'a duU ear my plaiutive voice to pour ; 
Nor uiourii in ahodes, and with niy tale of love 
Weary the babblin^ echoca of each grove ; 
No more puraue thy flight, with trcmbling fect, 
Through winter't cold, aud aummer'a acorcbiny 

^ heat; 
Nor keep my vlgila when with ailv'ry llght 
No friendly planet cbeera the gloom of night. 
Oh! be these paat, the painfol Ubour apare. 
And cease thy cruel fligbt, divinely lalr! 
Scorn'd are my pray'rs, unheeded are my criet. 
Oh ! hapleaa fate, aee ritill abe fliea, ahe flies 
And ahall thy tyranny be never paat, 
jLad theae thy torments, Love, for ever last ? 



KI8S XVII. 

WBII.S round thee my fond ams I t^ria^ 
And prcss IB7 i^wiag Upf ta tkiae. 
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Aad eager of tbe bllas inhile 
The balmy breath's nectareou gmlei 
Lost in the eotasic» of tovc, 
I seem to soar in vvorlds above. 
And seetn, mr fair one, aeem to be 
E'en luippier ttien divinity. 

Bat wlien, with tantalizing^ channi, 
Thou break st from theae endrcling amSf 
Hurl'd from tlio.se fairy rcalms uf blli«, 
I'm plun^'d to hell'« profound abyu« 
In hoiTon lost, and deeper woe 
Tban fpiriu in tluU worid below. 



KIS8 XVIII 

8XLI.T Mng, in search of bllss, 
Didflt thon dare to touch her lip. 

And in each dclicioua kiu 
Balmy dewa of nectar ilp f 

Tempt tbe sw«et repast no more« 
For in ev'rj kiss** breatb, 

While tbon aipp'st the honied atoni 
Daadlj poiaena lorlr beacatk. 
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Thougli the liquid ardonrs flow 
Swiftlf Ibroujfh euch vital part, 

•nU in cv'ry pulse tliey glow, 
Aud coDsnme thy arhing heartt 

Still, anmindful of tbe past, 
To her ruby lips thou fliest« 

And there madly dar'it to taste 
Th' hoaied bliss by which thon dleit. 

In those ups of rosy hoe 
Pain, and pleasnre mingrled Uet 

Oh 1 how Bwretly they undo, 
By how niany arts destroy. 

Fair destroycrs of my pcace, 
Why «o inaiiy pani^s impart? 

Cease those Jiery torineiit«, ccase, 
Aud no niure distract i»y heart. 

Give me «vrects, bat s^ve them porai 
When I serii the balmy kiis 

Let me sip, but sip sccure, 
Nor witb tortures tiünt die bUsi. 
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Ob ! lorelj are those locks that atray 

In riii.i(leta o'er thy forehead fair. 
And luvclier the brigiit cyes thnt plsy 

So wildiy glancing here aii«l there i 

Oh ! loveljr are those brcasta that vie 
With her« «-bom Cupid calls bis mother. 

And in their snow-whitc purity 
Secm to out-iival one anotberi 

8ireet are those ups so mby bricht, 
Like twiu rosebads in vernal weather 

When tbelr young beauties borst in sight: 
Oh '. thoa art lorcly altogether. 

Wonld that those locks had lost tbelr brightness, 
Those eyes the fires that in thein play ; 

Those Ups their hue, those breasts their whiteness 
And thoa, O thoa! becn far away. 

Mot then my Inckleaa glance had Ughted, 
And gut'i apoB the beaateons whole; 

fi»* then my peacc had thas been blighted, 
Aar Uaak datpaL ka*e atfaU ay souL 
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KISS XX. 



Y« pewly tear», whose falllng^ thoweri 
Deck her ftir clieeks with manjr a gen» 

Like Hcw-drop» on ihe queen of flowert 
Ere the aun's Ught Itath scatter'd tbemi 

Why 'ncath yoor ararkling dtopa ccn :eal 
Fires that with sudden flashes pla/. 

And, as with «ilent coane they steal, 
Mitchief to every h«art convey? 

No, no, the aÜT'ry atreams that flow. 
And Klitter on thv cbeekt, my fair, 

Cannot be teara, bot fire» that glow. 
And dart their flaahes ev'ry where. 

Deep, deep, in ev'ry vital part 
By me their thriUing foree ia feit} 

Swiftly throagrh ev'ry pulse they dart. 
And my poor beart conaome and melt. 

What hare not lovers now to fear, 
If eiements with theo conspire i 

U flamea oommingle ia a tear. 
And jur« b« water, WBter in: 
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An! trbltb«r h»ve ye led, 

Ye falthless mesien^ers of lore. 
And ere I could luapect bctray'd ? 

Ye wantons, what coald mova 
You tliu* to fix my acliing »{{(ht 

On charms that beam'd ko brijfhf, 
Tbat dazzied with exccss of li^lit 

In giMy trance rajr seiises fled awajrP 

Ye too, as treacheroua as they, 
My feet, why dtd y-e bear my weicht 

Wherc dwells the anrelentitiK fair, 
To >ae in vain b<*forc her i^ate, 

And uvcrcom«! with sorrow |>erish there ? 

My wanton bandi, why did ye dare 
To pre» those little hüls of anowf 
Instant throu|(fa ev'ry veia 
The »ubtle poison ran, 
la ev'ry pulse I feel it throb, and g^Iow} 
And deeply lodg'd within my heart, 
fr will biim for e ver there, and mock the «Id of ari 

On you wUl I vrengt tbe wronf . 
Aad corb yoor «anUwnoa« i 
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• 

M7 feet, no longer ahall ye rove, 
For maiiy a chain secorc, and streng 

That restless spirit sIihU repress. 
And keep ye from thc fair's abode. 
You too w-ith nianaclcB I'll load, 
My wanton hands, and ye sball prove 
The utmost my revenge can do ; 
For e'er debarr'd nccess, 
Ye never inore shall prcst 
With wanton touch the cbarma that led you thenu 
But, oh I uiy faithless cyes, for you 
Vcngeanre more deep will 1 prcparct 
A gloomy coveriiig shall coiifiue 
And veil ye from the iight ; 
lliot plung'd in endless ni^fht, 
Ye never more shall fix my aching sight 
Oa. be»utie« that »o daugerotuly shiue. 



KI8S XXII. 

Cbass» tormentor, eease to grieve mci 
Tyrant, wUt thou ne'er give o'er, 

Never from these fires relieve me? 
Siffhi bat Mi them rage tkrn«»«— 
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(an the flame, iacrease tlie anguisli, 

Till in ev'ry puUe thejr glow : 
Witli Iheir force, I faint, 1 lan^sb, 

Cease, nor more tormeiit nie §o ! 

Flow, my tears, nor ceasc yoar flowinf; 

Till you've aet niy licart at rcst; 
Aiul to oiic vast torrent )(rowni}r 

Qiiench at oncc the tK^iug pckt! 
Vaiiily is niy soul iinploriiii; 

Aid ye caii iio more sapply ; 
For those fires, for e'er devouriug, 

Every aotuce, aias ! U dry. 



KISS XXIII. 

Wa IKB tbe wild woods were waviog; ^reeii 

My Steps by cliaiice were strayiiig, 
While the deceitful maid, unaeen, 

Many a innre was layiiijf ; 
As thouglitlcs^ly I rov'd alon^ 

8he caughi inv Ueart ao clever : 
Vaiuiy l glrovt. ocrneta «-er« strotig^ 

T«-H caagit, -Jas! for cver. 
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Ah me ! I cried, nnfp«tefiil talr, 

Why cruclly deccivc me ; 
And \vith such treacherous «rta enuare» 

And of iny heurt bercave mc * 
I sigh not that 'tis now with thee, 

Itis not that, bclieve me; 
Bot thou hast stol'n the heart from me 

Which 1 bad meaut to ((ive tbee. 



KISS XXIV. 

TVas noon, and to my fairfc abode 

Mjr pcusive wajr I took, 
When Kudden from a lurid cload 

The fcarful tcmpest broke; 
Tlie thuudcra roll'd, the ligbtning play'd« 

Whcn, witb diKOrder'd charms. 
And all a wnniaii'K fcars, the maid 

Sougbt aheiter in niy arm«. 

Saveme! ob, save! shc wildly cried* 
And threw her on my breast ; 

While all a lover's arts I fi.- 1, 
Aod to aaj boaom preu'^ 
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De«r, little trctnbler, wberefore fljr 

For safety to my arn» ; 
And while the tempest rolls on hlf h 

TliuB shake with Tain alamu ? 

Wby «onldst ihon havc lae Bliield thce her«, 

On this fond bosom laid, 
When I aloiie have caasc of fear, 

And moit rcquire thiite aid ? 
More dauK'rous are those bcMiiinff ejtt, 

Therc fiercer lightniuffR play. 
And the rüde atorin ihat rciids tfae »kiea 

LcM to be fear'd tbaa tfacy. 
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Divv'bimo flowen in tbe wreatb I send« 

Dear maid, unite ; 
Thclr haeH two blooining rosei blead, 

Tbe scarlet, aud tbe white t 
In the Oiie thhie eres may trace 
The pallid einblem of mj love-sick-face | 

Tht' othjsr's fiery tiuta portray 
Tbe hcart that cmel Iure bai aia<ie hii prey* 
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Oh ! those ejt» are bewitchinfrly brijrht» 

Thcy Klaiice but too sarelf to kill ; 
And yet for a while H^ould 1 borrow their litflit» 

Auil braiidiah their fires at my «rill. 

Woald yoa a»k why such veapons I «uet 

Witli mischief so heavily frauipht ; 
Theie fires would I lance, my dear cbarmer, at yoo« 

And ahow yoa the UU they bave wrought. 



KISS XXVII. 

OR A FiCTcaa or Hts Mt»T»^a. 

BLasa'D was the limner's hands that bade 

Those featurcs on thy surface xhiite, 
Aud u-ith adveiit'rous skill portrny'd 
That form, aod made thee nhat thoa art, 
diviiie: 
..Jid heav'u-bom was the art that mado thee bear 
Those eyes, and that Uar face that hivt uo eqoall 
berc 
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What tbonifh the Coan utist drew, 

Auü Veiiua i;ave to mortal eye, 
A thonsRiid «uch ks rhee iii view. 

And thy bright tiiitM witb bU mafsafelf viei 
Immodrst beauties from bis peiicil Hbine, 
But thou Rrt cbasteuess all, aud purer cbarma are 
tkiue. 

What though the hnge Colonsua rean 

Above fair Illiodes bin towerüiK bcight. 
And Oll bi:t gi"^"^ forebead bear» 

The iiahffc of you jfloriou« orb of light ; 
A thounand suiis in thee as brigbtly gleain, 
Thote eyea are soiu to me« aud ahcd ai bright • 
beam. ^ 



KISS XXVIII. 

Tbikk not those Kli^ncin; orbs of light« 
That look HO fair and bcani so bright 

Are only cyes: 
Ah! no, the ligbtning's (iercest gleam 
la cciilrvd in thcir cv'ry beniu. 
And tiience, on fiiial miscbief bent, 
Fall inany a fiery ahaft la sent. 

And he ihat meets then die«. 
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KISS XXIX. 



I wocLD not liave tbe girl I lore 

Iii sparklinit g^eius amy'd ; 
I vvould not have her proudljr more 

lu bUJu or stlff brocade i 

No diamonds should adom her heai^ 

Or glitter round her noch ; 
Nor vile cosmetics idlf spread 

Thetr poisoo o'er her cheek. 

Tbe tnodcBt look, »he artless alr 

Best heiifhien ev'ry grttce ; 
And the pure blush that mautlea there 

Sheds lostre o'er her face t 

The piirish gern, the stifTen'd dreit 

Bat spoil tbe casy tnien : 
And art, while it makes each bcactj lea^ 

Uides gnc«a better «eeu. 
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Oa ! \ore Is a treacheroiu bojr» 
See, sec, how the truaiit deccivei me, 

That ahe lov'tl me she aworu by ou high, 
Aud uow for another she Icaves me. 

How- false, and how falthleas is woman, 
Froin fnncy to fancy still ratiffiog; 

Her heart can be constaiit to iio man. 
Bat day aftcr day will be ckanging. 

For dirt she not vow, o'er and o'er, 

That inine she would bc, aiid for ever 
Oh ! did she not auear by each power, 

That death, ouly death, sbould dissever f 

m 

Tis not for thn vows she bad pl'iKhted, 
Now sbainclesslv broken, 1 siglti 

Thal I leave to the gods she has sliifbted, 
Aiid tbej majr »Tcnge it on high. 
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Bat thus to foraake him whoae pride 
Thon waat, on thy beaaty who doted t 

Lcave him for a soldicr's mean bririe. 
And Rj frora « heart so devoted— 

The henrt that wn« worth thy caressin^, 
VVhose pleasurr was bat to obejr; 

And that heart thoa mii^htst still be possessing. 
Still proud to ackiiowledifc thy sway. 

He may love, bat he M-ill not, believe me, 
lliuD giury iu wearin^ thy chain ; 

Yet this bosom, thou^;h thou couldst deceire mm 
And scorn me, n-ill lore thee again. 

Yes, yes, eren novr 'twUl adore thee. 
And swear to obey thee oiice more t 

Do thou but consent to rcstore ine 
The heart that thoa gav'st me befora. 

If thou canst not restore U a(^n. 
And thy cruclty will not bc mov'd, ^ 

Smile un me, and spare me the p^n 
To think that I canaot be lov'd. 
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KISS XXXI. 

TO BIS rOBMS. 

Tb BN go, since ye ».vM me noag!it. 

And have betny'd a lovcr ; 
ßvLtn for the mischief ye havc wroaght, 

For now ye canuot move her. 
What would it boot, thou|;h fame proloiif j 

And after aifes read it, 
If still nnsoften'd by bis aongf 

Is she for whom he made it? 
Go burn, for ye have wron(f 'd my tmth. 

And prov'd my own undoing; 
Go, perish, like my hope« of yoath. 

In youder fiery min. 

And yet ye were the tender g»g9 

Of love when first bepnnin);; 
And shall I, in my «enseleM rage, 

Conderan, withoat repining, 
The Verse that teils ho\r pure the flame 

That in my heart was lig^hted. 
And still retains her dear lor'd name 

To whom those tows wcre plighted ? 
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No, BO, tbongli j9*re vndone mj ymid^ 
And all mjr bope« hare perish'd, 

Te were the pledife« once of trutb, 
Lire on, aod tüll be cbeiük'd. 
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Thocob the ikjr be o'ereait« 
And the rain fall fast, 
It will not incessantty povri 
l^bouKh the wild winda rave 
0*er the dark-bluc wave, 
Its face will be smooth wben the tampest U e'OT 

Bat the show'rs th&t riie 
In these tear-swoln eyes 
Keep flowinK, and never will ceaiet 
And still o'er my soal 
Care'a billowa «ill roll, 
Aad pitjr's aoll calm never hosh them to peac«. 

Thonifb the wide vanlt of hesvti^ 
Br tbuden tot itren. 
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lach bolt to the eiirth will not durt i 
Bat more danjr'roai tUui they 
Ar« the btight ejes that plajr, 
Aad inceaaantlj pierce with thelr llashcsinx heart. 

From his feast of göre 
lli« rnlture gives o'er, 
To the Titan '■ kcen paniri giving retti 
Bat bjr nijfht and bjr dajr, 
Love ne'er qnits his prer. 
And atill darta hU torturing fang« throagb my 
breait. 

E'en the pnnlshing wbccl 
Or Ixioti Btaiida Htill, 
And Sid.rpbua rest.t from h!s stone i 
But from caresi that molest 
Thia heart knows no rest» 
Thej still will perplex it, and neTer bare done. 

Oh ! Mul waa the light 
Of the itar that nif^ht, 
That beamM at the hour of ray birth i 
And the hear'ns look'd down 
WIth their darkeet frown, ^ 

N«r imU'd on the day that ptodoc'd meoa earth. 
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KISS XXXIII. 

I MODRif not that the soft melodioni tone 
Of thj sweet \'oice bKth, like enchaiitmcnt, ntt 
My cv'ry sense, or tliat niy soul has left 
ThiH feeble clay uiitcnaiitcd, and flown 
To juiu in pleasiiiff dalliance with thiiie o^m, 
Lur'd from me by thy moist lips when I qnafTd 
Of dewy kisscs the ambroaial drauffht ; 
Nor tliat my foolish hcart from nie hath gone 
To dwcU with thee t ah ! no, I oiily sigh 

To think that when, with fast receding breath 
In the delirious trance of ecatasy, 

My spirit hovera on the brink of death, 
Twill not at that dcar momeiit wholly fly. 
And let m« in thy foud embnces aweetly die. 



KISS XXXIV. 

FAiaaiT of blotioms, on whose Ups tf"* 
Hath left it« sweetness, from tll w^aNlMi 
% wre&tbs 

Of whose bright ringlets, and wKose bosom iotrt 
Fragraace Uke th»t tbe Tcnud ▼lolet brcathea. 



\ 



NOTES 
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KISSES OP BONNKFON8. 



KISS I. 

*' Where Uie soft Catnllu« wandcrs 
Wilh Tibullus by hU aide." 

CutiiUuB, a Rmnaii poct, whuNe coniposltionst 
eleifniit atid simple, are the ofTspriiiK of a InxnrU 
ant iaiaipiiatiun. TibuUus, also a Roman poet, 
composed elcgaut lore^vcrses iii praisc of bis mia 
trease«. (See Ncaerea.) 

" Nemesis and Lesbia (lide.'* 

The Greeks cclebrated a festival callcd Nemesia, 
\a memonr of deceased pcnoiis, as the i;uddesa 
Xemesis \rai snpposed to riefend the rclics aiid 
'Jie Biemory of the dead, froin all iiisnlt. For an 
aceonnt of Lecbia, aee Notes to " Kiascs of 
Bccwutas." 
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KI8S IV. 

"Graees and Lorei will all combtne." 

Aiflala, Thalia, and Euphroayne, are the oaraas 
«f the Gracea. Thejr are geuerally rcprescated 
with their handa Joined together. 



KISS VI. 

*' Good old Saturn nU'd the earth." 

Saturn and Janas were the Ungu of lulf . Sa> 
tum's retgn was so mild and populär, so benefi- 
Cent and virtnous, tbat manliind bave CHlIci*. it 
the golden age, te intimate the happiue^s aud 
traoquillity wbich the earth tben enjoyed. 

" Jove's trlclcs are known when he coiirt-al'd 
Hia godhead in a swan's dis^ise ; 

And Hercules wu forc'd to wield 
His dista£F at a wonian's voice." 

Jupiter (Jove) was kinq; of heaven ; bat bia 
yeacefal re!|pi was distnrbed bjr the giants, who. 
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however, wltb the Msistance of Hercnles, ha 
totally vanqaiahed. Jupiter assuuied many shape« 
in Order to gnüfy big pMsioni. He introduced 
himself to Dnnae in a ithower of golJt be cor 
rupted Antiope in tbe form of a satyr ; and Leda 
in the form of a nwan ; lie became a bull to xednce 
Europa ; and be enjoyed the companjr of y^^rjua 
In the form of a flame of fire. Hc was the father 
of the Gracea, the Seasona, and tbe Moses. 

Hercules was doomed bj bis father to be sub- 
■ervieitt to bis motber, whicb natural right ahe 
cruelly exercised. She Imposcd upon bim the 
most dnngetooM and nncommon cnterprtses, well 
known by the name of tbe twdve labours of 
Hercules. Tbe fifty dau^hters of tbe k!ng of 
Tbcspis became motbers by Hercules, durinir his 
stay of fifty days at Tbcspis, thougb some saj U 
VM all effected in one night. 



KISS IX. 

** Frora CEt« aoar'd to bliss.'' 

<Eta, a eelebmted moantain between 'rhr««aly 
ai'ii Macedonia, npon wbicb Hercnles burut nin 
■elf. 
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KISS XV. 

" VVhere Uke • Ni&ad cportini; in the vrave.*' 

Niiades, certain inferior deities wlio presided 
over rirert, spring, and fouataiu«. 



KISS XXVII. 

"Wliat tbongli tlie Coan artitt drew." 

Apelles «-as the celcbratcd painter of Cos. He 
lived in the age pf Alexander the Grent, an«l was 
In ([rcHt favuor with hini. He paititcil a nakcd 
Vtnus rising out of the sea. He also painted • 
plcture of Alexander, «hieb the king did not 
•pprove of ; a horse, however, pansini; by neighed 
at the horse in the piece, when the painter ob« 
•rrvcd, " One woald imagine th»t the horse is % 
better judge of piuutiug tiian your majesty/' 

" Wbat thongh the fange Colosaos rears." 

Coloasus, a celebrated brazcu image at Rhodea i 
tne of the scveu wondem of the world ll vas 
loa feet high, and every thiug in cqaalpropuitioii. 
Kbip« bave passed fall sail between iu Icjca. 



\ 
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KISS XXXII. 

"OfIxionsUndsttiU 
And SUyphos rests fram his stoiie." 

Jnpiter took Ixion up into heaTen, where the 
latter would hare ravisbed Juno; but Jupiter 
fbnued a cloud io ber shape, on which Ixion 
befpit the Ccntaorat (balf mcn aiid half lioraes.) 
Ixiou, for boasting be had been witk Juno, was 
cait down to hf^ll, where he was tied to a wheel 
In perpetnal motion. 

Slayphus vas condemned in hell to roll to the 
top of a hill a laiye stone, which had no sooner 
reached the sninmit, than it fellbaclt into thepialn 
wtth impetuotity, and rendercd hia punishment 
eternal. Varions cansea have been assiifned for 
this riiforoas sentence; the more favoured opi- 
nion, however, u, that he rcceivcd permission to 
revisit the earth to panlsh his wife for havinf 
bnried bis body, bat that he violated hl« enirag^e ■ 
Bient, aud therefore wai doomed to endl««» lalHinv 
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CAVVIäläV», 

%» many stellar ef ea of Vight 
As through the silent waste of night« 
Gazing upon this ^rorld of shade» 
WitnesB some secret jrouth and vaald, 
Who, fair as thou and fond as I, 
In Stolen Jofs enamonr'd lie ! 
So many kUses, ere I tlamber,' 
Upon tbote dew-bright Ups I'll nunbert 
So many ▼ermil, honied kisses, 
Envy can never count oor blisses. ^ 

No tongae shall teil the som bat mlnct 
No Ups shall fascinate bot thin«* 
x2 
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II. 

lAIfSBriKMX. 

Fi.T, mj beloT'd, to yonder streuB, 
Well plunge us from the iioontide beam i 
Theii call thc roce's humid bud. 
And dip it in onr t(olilet\ flood. 
Our nge of bliits, iny nymph, sliall 6j, 
Ab MU-eet, tlioaifli pnKKing as that sigh, 
Wliich aeeniB to whisper o'er your lip, 
*• Conie, while you ui«y, of rapture sip !*• 
For «KC will Bteal the rosy form, 
Add cliill the pulse which treiubles warnt | 
And deatli — alas ! that hearts, which thriU 
Like joon aud miue, should e'cr be atiU. 



III. 

T. HOOSB. 

Takb back the sitch, thy lipii ofart 

lu pasvion'B moiuent brenth'd to mc 
Yet, uo — it luuHt not, will not part, 
TU uow the Ufe*breath of my heart, 
And haa becom« too poie for thc«. 
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Take back the kiss, that faithleu sigh 

Witli all the warmth of truth impreat; 
Yet, no— the fatal kUa mar He, 
Upon tky lip ita sweets would die, 
Or bloom to make a rival bleat. 

Take back the vows that, iiij^ht and dar, 

My hcart rcceiv'd, I tliou}>fht, from tbitiei 
Yet, HO— allow thcm still to stay, 
They niight some otber heart betray, 
As sweetly as they've roin'd mine. 



IV. 

[From th* 0«rmaa.] 

Tbk klas that yoa press'd on my IIp 
Has bat kindi'd more ficrcely the fire 

And e'en gods 'inidst their raptures would weep 
I>id they burn as I do with desire t 

For scarce had my aoul feit the bliaa 

Wheu yoa left me to mourn that 'twas glTen 

Is tbis to impart the swect kiss, 
The nectar they boaat of to faeavcn? 



4 
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Thon secst \t is * simple youth 
By some eimmonr'd nympb embrac'd 

Look, Nea, love, and say ui »ooth , 
Is uot her haud most dcarly plac'd t 

üpou hi» curled head bchind 
It seems in careless plny to He, 

Yet presse« kc»»'/» ^^^ ««cliu'd 
To brinc bit Up }f uectar uigh. 

Oh ! happy maid, too hnppy boy ; 

The oiie so fond aiid faintly loth, 
Tbc otlicr yieldiiiK slow to joy— 

Ob! rare liideed, but blisafol both. 

Imi^ne, love, that I am be, 
And just as warm as he Is cbUIin^i 

Imagiuc, too, that ihou art shc, 
Bat quite aa cold, m übe is wUliiig: 

So may we try the graceful \v«y 

In whJch Iheir gentle arms are twinM, 

And thuR, like her, my band 1 lay 
Upoii tUy wrcathed hair bebind i 

And tbu» I feel thee breathyig «weet, 
As «low to minc thy head 1 move i 

And tbas our Ups together nieet. 
And— tbos I kisa thee— ob, mj \ov9 ' 
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VII. 

l 

RiT<HKii, Vcnns! quccn of kisse«, 
Tills shall bc the iiiKht nf bliises ; 
Thifi the iiiKlit, to rneiiiivhip deiTf 
Tlicu »halt b<> our Hebe kere. 
FUl the golden brininier high, 
Let it sparkle like thine ejrei 
Bid the rosy current Kush, 
Let tt romitle like thy blash. 
Venus ! hast thou e'er abore 
Seen a fraat co rieh tu love i 
Not a aoul that ia not miiie ' 
Not • aool that ia not thia« * 



VIII. 

MOSCHVt. 

Oh hlin, who the haonts of vxj Cuptd ean sho«r, 
A kiss of the teiidcmt »laiiip l'll bextow : 
Bat he, u-ho caii briiiK nie the Wanderer her«, 
Shall havc Bomething more rafit'roiu« •ouethiag 
Borcdaar. 
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■ / IX. 

[Fkom Ui« Frasch.] 

Whiu 70a Incline that neck of snov 
To ev'tj kiB« Btf lipi beatow. 
And in those pusion-beaminf eye» 
SncL inexpressive meaning lies, 
Knraptur'd by the Idndling giance 
My aool dissnlvet in am'rout tnmce. 
And on yoor gently beaving breast 
Sxaninutte I sink to reat. 

Bat wben onr Ups, in wanton plajr, 
80 sweetly kiss for kiss repay. 
And from tliat hamid panting lip 
Such sweet, sack balmy dews I sip, 
As bathe the newly'op'ning flower 
That blooms in some ambrosial howet, 
llidst hearenly scenes I seem to rove. 
And taste the nectar'd feasu of Jove. 

If thns, mjr Fnlvia, 70a c«n fire. 
And melt mj sonl with warm deaire^ 
And bid me prove in eTeiy Idsa 
The sammit of celestial blisa, 
Why then deny with cruel charms 
To erown «t once my longing arau» 



V 
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And when my aonl !q jof wonld live 
Embitter ev'iy sweet you i;ive? 
Is't tbat jroa fear lest in that hoor 
M7 soul imbibe celestial pow'r. 
And from your fond embrace I ris« 
A god, and seek mj native skies. 
And all that once dclsghted shan 
1^ roam Elyamm'a bowen alone? 

Mymore than life, my only eare. 
Oh ! cease that vain, that fooHsh fear; 
^Vbere'er tho.se beamin); eyes of thine 
With soul-cntrancing liutre shine, 
Tbere too shall my Elysium be. 
And that be more than beair'n to me. 



BAIV. 



Com« hither, and give me molst khses» 
Dear ((irl, such as none ever gave ! 

What, wouJdst thoa tben nnmber my blUiea. 
And aak me how maiiy i'll have? 



i 
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Ab well mlght 70a hxrt me teil orer 
The waves when in ocean thejr roar, 

Or the shella that lie scstter'd, and cover 
The Sauds on the sai^e-beaten Bhore ; 

Or the bres that on Hjrbia are wlnging 
Froni blosBom to blotsom their flit;ht ; 

Or the shouts of the mob, when their ringln|| 
Applaose greets their emperor'a aight. 

I know not the niimber of kiises 
That Leibia was ask-'d for, or gave 

Bat iure, who can uamber bis blisses 
Can Derer have many to crave. 



XX. 

MumsT* 

Wnmn mj fond lips w*ald snatch the kiss 
My eyes with envy view the bliss. 

And fear to lose those charms on which thejdwcll 
And, oh ! whene'er I strive to raise 
My eyes to yoo, and fondly gase» 

At onc« my Ups tii« Tain attempt rcp«L 
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Such are the channs jbm lip« dlipUty, 

So tenipt me with their rosjr hne. 
Ab neal the maßet's force, so they 

At once attract my lipa to yoa. 
ThoB, beauteoiu tjnmt, yoa control« 
ThoB steal lae from myielf, and sway my aui'roiu 

SOttl. 



XII. 



HArrr the man who In thy sparkling eyei 
His am'roas wishes sees reflectin^ P^'^Tl 

Sees Utile laughing (^ppida glancing rise, 
And in soft awimming langnor die away. 

StiU happier he to whom thy meanings roll. 
In soands that love, harmonious love inspire 

On hia charmM ear sits rapt bis lisfning sou!, 
HU admiration form Intena« deaire. 

Hall deity !• he who warm may press 
Thy lip soft swclling to the kindiiug kIsB } 

And may that lip asAentive warmth express, 
IUI l**re draw wUUng love to ardent bluB 
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CircUng; ihj w«Ist, ano circied in tUne um», 
Who, meltiug on thy mutaal meUinjf breast, 

Entranc'd enjoyt lore'a whole luxurious charuit 
I« all a god !--is all of bear'a posseas'd 1 



XIII. 

T. MOOKB. 

8WSBTI.T 7011 kiss, my Lals, dear! 
But, wliile you kiss, I feel a tear 
Bitter, as those when lovers part 
In mystery, from your eye-iid start} 
Sadly you lean your headao mine. 
And round my neck in Kilnice twine» 
Your hair along my bosora spread. 
All humid with the tears you ahed! 
Have I not kiss'd those lids of tnov? 
Yet still, my love, like founts they flow, 
Bathinf; our cheeks, whene'er they meet— • 
Why is it thus? do teil me, sweet! 
Ah ! Lais, are my bodings ri|{ht ? 
Am I to lose you i is to-nl|;ht 

Our last go, false to heav'n and me, 

Your very teart are treachery. 
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XIV. 

POKTANU8. 

Wasif thj elos'd lipt the Joyleu k\u Impart, 
Nor ttay warm breath comes glowing from thy 

heart, 
A Bomethlni; saddeoa all mj lonl, I feel 
E'en on mj ups the silent kUs grow chillt 
Bat when thjr swelling ups reply to mine. 
And my warm spirit flies to mix with thine, 
My pulaes fül, sense, strengfth, and coloor fly, 
And pale, and breathless in thine arms I Ue. 
Come, kisB me dose, and with each glowing kiss 
O let our spirits mingle into blisa ! 
Bat leavc no spacc through which my sonl can fly. 
Lest in thy circling(^ms thy lover die. 



XV. 

VIiATO. 

WHKifB'ss thy nectar'd kiss I sfp, 
Aod drink thy breath, in melting twiae» 

My soul then flutters to my lif, 
Ready to fly aud mis with thin«. 
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t T. 



XVJ. 

MO0SX< 



The klM th»t she left on my Ilft 
LIke » dew-drop shall lingctuigB«» 

Tu-«» ncctu »he k«x'« me b* »ip, 
T-Aras neclar I dnuk in her sigh. 

The (tew th«t Jistiird in that kiu, 
To Ulf Boul was voluptuous wine ; 

Ever siiice it is drank with tbe bliM« 
And feel« a delirium dlvine. 



XVII. 

(rroBi ibt Ittliaa.3 

Tar bee »\p* honey In each fiow»r*t'* bell, 
Thence bearint; tempers In her waxen cell ; 
Whence man prcpares thc rieh MctheKÜnB jalc^ 
And gods tbeirswect nectareous drau^hU prodac«. 
But ou thy lip« hang; sweeler deu^s, my fair, 
Bces scek in tiowers bat 1 find honer there) 
There Venus spreads ambrosia to my taste. 
And she alou« can yieid the sweet rcpacl. 
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XVIII. 

• ▲NNAIAW. 

Okl iflrt, wben I uk thee, u mwaj iweet klMet 

Ab fair Letbia gave to her poet of jore, 
Till not e'en tb« ttars sball ont-number our 
bliases, 
Or Mnds that ar« ipread oa the tnrf e-beatra 
•bore. 

Let thelr tami be ai cooBÜeM as leavet that ar« 
playing 
On tbe forett's greea bougha wben tn« aumuier 
b near, 
Or the huet of the Seid wbea, vith flow'rett 
arraying 
Iti botom, spring bNathcs her wann galea ob 
thareart 

#r the fiabet that t^m In the oeean's dcep bo«om, 
Or piniona that beat the wide raalt in thelr 
night : 
Or the bees that, still raving ^m blosiom to 
bloKtom, 
Collect thelr tweot treasarcs 07 mom • «ailf 
Ughk 

h 
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If tboe, mj dear mold, hj thj bonnty be givent 

As coontlcM, and sweet u thy lover demandt, 
For them would he tpum all the raptores of 
hearen. 
And the nectar that iparkles In ßanyvtda's 
bands. 



ZIX. 
• UAmiirs. 

Ab ! eanat tbon, crnel nymph, inppoM 
One kisB rewarda tby am'roat jrooth f 

Eiiough rewards aU tender woea, 
HU long, long conatancjr and trnth? 

Think not thy promU'd kindness pald 
By Bimple kissing;— -for the kitt 

Is bat an eartiest, beaateoos maid, 
Uf more sabstantial fntnre blis«. 

bweet kistes only were design'd 
Oar wanner raptares to imprare; 

AiMes wcre meant soft tows to bind 
The bonied Mali of aratoal lov«. 



\ 
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XX. 

MA.lfD01.ru. 

Abs kiates all .'— ther bat forenn 
Another duty to be dooe t 
What would yoa of tliat minatrel «ay, 
Who tunes his pipe, and will not plar? 
Say, what are blossomt io thelr prime» 
Täat i4peu not in karvest tiiue .' 
Orwhat are buda that ne'et diüdose 
The ]on{f 'd-for sweetiiess of the rose | 
So kisses to a lover's goest 
Are invitations, not the feaat. 



"^^ XX.. 

CoM>, preis mjr lipa, and I will pren 

Those hnmid Ups to mine. 
And with these wreathiagr *nu caiet» 

That Lala form of thine. 

Aroand that rieh expansive acen«» 
Which all my sonl inspirea, 

I'll tw-ine my arma, nnd bask betweoi 
Those hilla tili iove expirea. 
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O ! who wonld wish to cling to lifo 

If woman were not in it? 
O! who wonld bear iu endlest Ktriltp 

Withoat her «mile, • minute i 

Give bat to me her ntnnf imile. 

Her liquid, bBlm7 kiss { 
Aiid thouifh in torment all the whil«, 

To me it wonld be blisa. 

I 
Bat withont her, all dull and drear 

Are Pleuture's aweetest bowert ; 
And withont her the irrovei are Mar, 

And dxooping all the flowen. 

She glves to Natnre't widest rang« 

Its most prolific heat ; 
And withont her, the tcen« woidd chang«^ 

And hearen be inoomplete. 

Bot theo of all the darling race, 
There'« none I love like thee ; 

For thott hast got the prettiest feee, 
The wannest heart for m«. 

Aad when we meet, it seems as thongh 
There's none conid love so well, 

M'hoae Learts conld Cscl so warm a gtow, 
Or with snch nptur« ewclL 
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For in the maze of bliss \n taste 

Of everr dear rieligbt, 
And, planniq^ schemea of raptnre, wacte 

The long and feyerish night, 

Till both ezhausted — both nndoae— 

We tarn aside and sajrt 
" How swift the midnight honn bare rua 

To meet the moming ny,'* 

But ere the moming raj appear, 
i Well tarn to love agaih ; 
\ And everj kiss shall be sincerey 
And not a Iüm in vain. 



XXII. 

sair jowaoiv. 

FoB love't sake kist me onee agala, 
I long, and should not beg in vain, 
There'a none to iipy or see { 
Why do you doubt or stay 
111 taste aa ÜKhtlf as the bec, 
Tkat dotb bat touch bis flower, and fly awa; 



I^iO RISSES. 

Once more, and, faith, I will be jfonei 
Can he tbat love« take less than one ? 
Nay, 70U may err in thit. 

And all yoor bounty WToni^s 
Tbia coiild be call'd bat half a kiss t 
What we 're to do bat once, we shoold do Ion; . 

I will bat mend the last, and teil 
Wbere now it woald bave relialt'd well ; 
Join lip to lip, and try 
Each Mick other's breathi 
And whildt cor tongues perplexed De, 
Let who will think ob dead, or wj«h our death. 



XXIII. 

VfTBBN beaateoM Lesbia firei my melting: tonl. 
(She who the torch and bow from Cupid >tole,) 
IJy many a smile, by many an ardent kiss. 
And with her teeth Imprints the tell-tale bliss, 
Thro' all my frame the nadd'ning transport 

glows, 
Thro' every rein the tide of raptare flow«. 
Ar many Stars as o'er beaven's concave shine, 
Or »■i-ister» as adorn the frnitful viue. 
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So m»n7 UandUhmentt, Tolnptaoua joya, 
T* indame my breast the wilf nmid emplof s. 
Bat dearest Lesbia, gentle mistreas, aay, 
Why thas d'je woand mjr lipa in am'roua play ? 
Witb kiaaea, smiles, and ev'rjr watiton art, 
Whj reiae the burning fever of my heart ? 
Let ua, my love, on yon aoft couch recliii'd, 
Each other's arnu aronnd each other twin'r!, 
Yield to the pleasin^ force of ationg dcaire, 
And, panting', atruggling, both at once expire. 
For, O my Leabia! aure that death is swcet 
Whicb lovers in the fond contention meet. 



XXIV. 

• OAKXIVI« 

Waaif o'er tbe virgin cheek we neet 
Health'a tender-blooming rotes aprcad, 

To kUa thoae roaea may bc »weet, 
To kiaa tbem on their native bed. 

Fall well ezperienc'd lovera know. 
And Chief the few who bliaaful harn, 

Timt kiaa ia lifeleas we beatow 
On cltariaa that yield no kiud leiuni. 



I9S KISSBS. 

Bat svre tbose Idstes breatbe dellglit, 
Where love the Bweetly-Tengcful dart, 

Exchang^es, while fond Ups anite, 
Lip> echoing soft u kiues part. 

Wben one warm wUh Inflames the pair, 
Not less endearin^ kisacs prove ; 

Each gives, eacb takea, an eqaal ahare, 
Sweet intercbange of iweeteat love. 

Kita the dear lip, the aweUing breast, 
Tbe snow-white band, the forehead ki» ! 

TU bj the lip the joy'a expressed, 
Tit the kind lip repays the bliaa. 

Wben loTera' Upi ia transport Join, 
Their aoolt to share that transport tlf. 

And, aa thefar mlngling^ breatha combine, 
The potple gems with life anpply. 

Then eacb Inapired Idaa impaits. 
In sonnda balf«Qtter'd, half-cnppresa'd, 

Tbe tender aecreta of tbelr hearta, 
Secreta to Ups alone confesa'd. 

Where aool b thns vith sool entwin'd, 
Tbe IMng raptnre is improv'd t 

T ia raptore of the aweetest kind, 
To Idaa wben kias'd, to lore wben lov'd. 
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Thbkb It a tweet, • pl^adng death« 
A aoft toapensiou of the breath, 

Replete with tend'irest bliu t 
I find it in mj haej'B anns, 
I taste it in Iter ripen'd chsnaiv 

And in her miurmMng tdia. 

Wild fancy riots in tbe thonifht 

Of raptnre with endeannent f ranght, 

Wliat mortal senae lilie tliis ? 
For 70a to catclt 107 fleeting breath, 
To share in that delicioat death 

WUch hören on yoor kisa. 



XXVI. 

Intbict to firaine aome nev design of bUn, 

The wanton Cyprian queen compos'd a Icisa t 
An ample portion of ambrosial Juice 
With mjratic sliill she temper'd first for nte. 
Thi» done, her Infant worlc was well bcnew a 
With choicest nectar ; and o'cr ail sae kUewM 
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Part of the honey which alj Cnpid stole. 
Mach to hiä cost, and bleaded witU the «hole ; 
Then that soft scent which froiu the violet flows, 
She mix'd \rith apoils of many a verual rose; 
Each «rentle blandishment in Iotb we lind, 
Each (fracefnl wdnningf gesture, next she Join'd: 
And all those joys that in her xone abound, 
Made Dp the kias, and the rieh labour crown d. 
Cousid'ring: now what beanteons nyniph miyht 
prove 

Worthy the gift, and worthy of her love, 
She fix'd on Chloe as her fav^ite maid, 
To whom the goddes«, aweetly smiling said : 
•' Take this, my fair, to perfect er'ry gmce. 
And on thy Ups the fragraot blessing place." 



,/ 
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CoMR, let me tonch those pootine Ups, 
From vhence the roxnng zcphyr sios 

Lore's most delicioos spirit : 
Throw round that sno^^'J neck niy arms, 
EncompauR all those lovely cbarins. 

And all thy sool inherit. 
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The rote tbat blooma on yonder tree, 
Sweet woman, much rewmblea thee 

In elegance and nature * 
It liyes to-day in beautv's bloom, 
Bat, ere to-ntorrow's snn, the tomb 

Ma7 thrond its everj featnre. 

Then let us plack the channing flow*?. 
And share its sweets the fleetinjg^ hoor 

Indalgcnt heaven bestoweth ; 
TU foUy, love, to pass it by, 
Twere wisdom too for 70a and I 

To tear it whence it p-oveth. 

Tlien since in this we both ag^ree, 
I tarn the moral, love, on thee. 

And aslc w'hr thus we trifle? 
The rose may bloom another day. 
And death may snatch the flow'r atray. 

And all its beaaty riile. 

Then since It is so ftail a flow'r, 
The vlctim of • day, an honr, 

O ! let OS no«' enjoy it ; 
Tor e'er to-morrow's snn go down, 
Indignaot heaven may stenüy frown. 

And secretly destroy it. 
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Part of the honejr whlch SI7 Cnpid ttole, 
Mach to biü cost, and bleaded «itU the n-hole; 
Then that «oft scent which trom the violct llowrg, 
She mix'd with spoiU of many a verual ro»e ; 
Each i^entle blandiahment in lore we lind, 
Each fi^cefal winning geature, nezt she Join'dt 
Aud all thoae jojn that in her xone abound, 
Made^p the kUa, and the rieh labour crowu'd. 
Cousid'ring now what beaateoas nymph mi^fat 

prove 
IVorthT the gift, and wortby of her love, 
She fix'd on Chloe as her fav'rite maid, 
To whom the goddeu, aweetljr smiling aaid i 
•• Take thU, my tnir, to perfect ev'ry ifrfice, 
And on thy Up« the feagrant blesaing place." 



*/ XXVII. 

Com*, let me touch thoae pontlnftr llpa, 
/' Fron» whence the ro\-ing zcphyr sips 
\ Love'a most delieioos «pirit : 

Throw round that anowy nerk mr arma, 
Encompa^R all thoae lovely cbarios. 
And all thy aool inherit. 



/ 
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The roae tbat blooms on yonder trce, 
Sweet woman, much resembles thee 

In elegance and nature ■ 
It lives to-day in beautv's blootn. 
Bat, ere to-taorrow's sun, the tomb 

May thrond ita every featnre. 



ISB 



Then let aa pinck the charming i!ow*r, 
And chare its «weets the fleetinjg^ hoor 

Indulgent heaven bestoweth ; 
Tia foily, love, to pasa it bjr, 
Twere wiadom too for yon and I 

To tear it whence it groveth. 

Tiien aince in this we both agree, 
I turn the rooral, love, on thee. 

And aslc why thus we trifle? 
The rose maj bloom another daj. 
And death may anatch the flow'r an'ay. 

And all ita beaaty rifle. 



Then aince it la ao tad\ a flow'r, 
The victim of a day, an hour, 

O ! let aa now enjoy it ; 
Tor e'er to-morrow'a auu go down, 
Indignant heaven may atemly frown. 

And aecretly deatroy it. 



IM KI SS BS. 

XXVIII. 

"^ xtwLVUuovn, 

Thovoh I with stranf e desfr« 
To Idst those tonj lips am set on fire, 
Yet will I cease to cnve 
Sweet kisses In such ttore, 
As be who long before 
In thoiuands them from Iiesbla dld receiv« t 
Sweetheart, bat once me kiis. 
And I bj tbat sweet blita 
- E'en swear to cease you to importnne more | 

Poor one no nomber ia ; 
Another word of me you ahall notMtear 
After one kiu, biU itiU oae kiu, mj dear ! 



XXIX. 

(From tha Fnaeh.] 

GxTB me one gentle kiat, I criedt 
And Anne, to ttay mj fleetingbreatb, 

Scarce touching, to my lips applied 
Her own, and snatch'd me Crom tbe gatea oC 
dcath. 
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• 
Ah ! wh7 xnth so ahort-livM a boon, 
M7 fleeting soul to emrth restore ? 
Why give and take it back so soon? 
Death from thj Upa, dear müd, woold pleate ma 
morfl« 



"'-^ XXX. * 

L0TBI.T Lydia, lov^jrnwid! 

Either rose in thee's display'd, 

Bosea of a blashing red 

O'er thy Ups and cheeks are ahed{ 

Böses of a paly hae 

In thy fairer charms we view. 

Now thy bnnded hair anbind ( 

Now, Inznriant, nnconfin'd, 

Let thy wavy tresses flow— 

Tbresses bright of bnmlshM glow. 

Bare thy iv'ry neck, my üslri 
Now thy snowy shouldars barst 
Bid the vivid lustre rise 
In thy paasion-streaming eyest 
See, the lucent meteors glcam 
See, ihtty »peak tue watchf ui flaia« 
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• 
And how grscefully above, 
Modell'd from the bow of love, 
Are thy arching browi dicplay'd 
Soft'ninK in a aabl« shade s 
Let a warmer crimson streak 
The velvet of thjr downy cheek i 
Let thy Ups, that breathe perfumo» 
Deeper purple now assozne : 
Gire me littlc billing-kisies, 
Intermiz'd with mona'rinfip bliuei» 
Soft, my luve, — my aiigel, «tay. 
Soft, — ^yon SU A my breath away ; 
Drink the Ufe-drops of ray henrt, 
Draw my soul from every pwt: 
Scarce my sensea can •ostain 
S« muoti pleasnre, lo mach patn s 
Hide thy broad Tolaptaou breast, 
Hide thy balmy heav'n of rest. 
See, to feaat th' enamoar'd eyet, 
Hov the anowy hiliock« rbe, 
Parted by the loacioiu vak 
Whence luzoriant aweets czhale ; 
Natore fram'd thee bat t' inapire 
NevttT'eDdiniE fond decire. 



Again, abov* iu eovlona veat, 
See, thy ooaom Jiea\ea vMileaaai 
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Hide the npt'roaa d«ar delifrbt, 
Hide it from my ravish'd sigbt ; 
Hide it^— for throof^h all my loul 
Tide« of madd'ning; traasport roll t 
Venting now th' impassion'd sigb, 
See me lasguish, see me die ! 
Tewr not firom me then thy charms, 
Snatch, oh! iDatch me to tby ärmst 
Wrtb a life-inspiring kiaa 
Wake my tiiikiiiK aoul to bliu. 



XXXI. 

M A m I n I. 

y«8, beanteoiu Queen;— tby son, tbey uf* 

Tby wanton son ia gon* astrayi 

Nay, Venus, more;— 'tis said, from thee 

A kiss the sweet reward ahall be 

To any awain who truly teilt 

With wbom the littlc wand'rer dwelU. 

Tben griere no more, nor drop a teaf, 

For know the little urchin's here ; 

He, from the searcta of vulgär eyes, 

Conceal'd witbin my boaom liea t 

^üw, goddess, aa I've told tbee tlüs, 

üive me, od give, the promis'd kiis! 



KIS8B8 
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tOMNBVOIf S. 

CvA9T*i», iweet maid, lo thj embnsi^ 
WhUe I riew ihj •milin; fuce. 
And the sweeU witk rapture sip» 
Flowingr from thj Iionied lip ; 
Then I tute in hear'nljr sUte 
All ihat'B happy, all that's greatt 

Bat, when you forsake mj anni» 
And dUpleasore clouds thy channa, 
Sudden I, wbo prov'd so lata 
All that '• happy, all that 's ffreat, 
Prove the tortores of a glioat 
Waiul'Hng on the Stygian eoMt. 



ZXZIII. 

Ib ! Roaa, I hare never feit 
Till now the bliss of wooinfl:, 

>r known how soon the soal cottld melt 
With rapture, love, aitd ruin. 



( 
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Bat 70a, bewitclüng girl! luve Unght 

My Bool to woo sincerely. 
And jrou faave robb'd that tonl of tmght 

It jet had valned dearlj. 

The kiss 70a gvre the other night, 
Thongh füll of woe and angoish. 

Was one for whose Intenae delight 
My sonl in pain conld langnish. 

And keener as the tonnent prew, 
That kiss would snre be sweeter 

And faster as my reason fle\r, 
Its throbbing Joy completer. 

Until confounded with the bliss, 

We tnm'd awhile to sorrow, 
Besolv'd to taste another kiss 

Of eqnal wannth to-morrow. 

Oh ! not to-morroTT, bnt to-nlght 

Let Qs again indolge it ; 
And by yon moon's auspicious light» 

I swear not to dlvulge it. 

And U, like yonder moon, my fi^r 

Grow larger, lovelier, brighter, 
With many a warmer kiss I swear 

Iii future to delight her. 



tos K I s s I a. 
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As late «pon a bed of flow*« 
I laugh'd away the Uoghinjr howri, 
VVith, oh ! a more delicious »naid 
Thrill frollc fancy e'er display'd ; 
While twining roae» met our view, 
As ir to show wbat we should do ; 
And Kcntle aephvra munnur'd by. 
Ab if to teach na liow to sigh : 
Methougrht for many an «rtfal wfie, 
For sweet the maiden seem'd to smile» 
Tbat I milcht so inflatne that breast. 
Inst peeping o'er her sparkling rest, 
Tbat she would give my musc to siug 
The raptares tbat from beanty spring, 
Wben, lighied by a£fectiou's fire, 
Young Passion weds with warm Desirt« 
Nor when 1 dar'd disdose my suit, 
Did truth my fauded hopes refute, 
For soon I led llie yielding fair, 
By gcntlest words and tend'rest care, 
From granting first a sidclong kiss, 
To the more dear delightfal bliss, 
With wbich the melting soul's replcte, 
Wheu Ups meet Ups in kSsses «sweet; 
Fui when with all that glowing zeal 
Thul hcart cau feign or passion i[ecl« 
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Asiui*«! she meant to yleld to me 

The Bwectest bnd on beaaty's tree, 

I preas'd the nymph with warmeat too« 

To prove henelf, indeed, 1117 owa* 

Bhe Started from mj g^iowing arma. 

Theo clasp'd aronnd her vao\tj charnit. 

And flew aeroas the flow'ky lawu, 

Like faiij aprite on fancy borne ; 

Still startioK back a amiling leer, 

W^hich gall'd more deep thao frowna aevcT«! 

And, crying, as she akimm'd the ground,— 

" My zone was looaen'd, not unbound ; 

And thauks be to your kind endeavour, 

It now is more secure than ever." 



XXXV. 

BBAVMCNT AND ri.BTCHKK. 

Takb, ah! take tliose lipa away, 
That ao sweetly were törawom. 

And thoae eyes, the break of day, 
Liflfhts that do mialead the mom; 

Bat my kiasea bring ai^ain, 

Seals of love, but seaJ 't in vaso« 
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Hide, oh ! hide those hüls of snow, 
Whlch thy frozen bosom bean ; 

On whose tops the pinka tbat grow 
Are of tbose whlch April wean t 

Bnt my poor heart, ob ! fir«t aet free, 

Boand in thaae icj chaiDs bj thtc. 



XXXVI. 

VBTB» riKDJlB. 

Ladiks, I ihoold he sorelf gfriev'd tndeed, 
Coiilü I once write what jou would blush to read, 

But that same pcet 'clep'd Jean Fontaine, 
Was verily the taste aud admiiation 
Of all the ladies of the Gallic nation, 

Qaoted and toasted o'er and o'er again. 

Our poet Pope against • nanghty word 
ProteKted — seeming too to ihut his door; 

Pronooncing all obacenitj abaord— 
That ribaldry was fblly— nothin; more ; 

Yet Maater Pope, who decency so flatters, 

Plomp'd Itoldly iuto certaln wicked matter«. 



KI SS ES. 1C5 

Miss Heloise, that warm young lass I ween, 

Says thiDifs that cover modesty witb nUame 
I mast coutess i nerer saM* niiieteeu 

Poor sach an iGtna forth of am'roua flame. 
Sioce then the lightnings of the ladies' eye* 

Knock not the memories of such poets down, 
It striketh me tndeed with hugc surprisc, 

That Peter'» purer line shouU feel a frown. 

E'eii af^e delighteth in an am'rous täte i 
Love warma bis iuside like a pot of ale, 

Thaws bis cold heart, and makes it beat »• 
cheery t 
His eyes, that ow]>like wink'd upon the day. 
Borst open with a keen and twinklini; ray. 

And, lo' he hiigs and Icisses his old deary! 



XXXVII. 

GiTB me, Lydia, kisses sweet, 
Kisses, Love's deliclons treat ; ° 
Honied Idsses from thy lip, 
Cupid's seif might joy to sip. 
Sweeter than the flow'rs which bloom. 
And arouud shed rieh pertuui«^ 



IGG KISSKS. 

Softer than the zephjt'M breatk 
Wafted a'er the flow'ry heath! 

Freely gire thy ROid to J07 { 
Mercenarf pleaanres clojr, 
While the volnntaiy bliss, 
Kiss ao Bweetly anawerinflf kUs, 
FiUa the lonl with real pleaatire, 
Bless'd and bleuin^ withoat measni*. 

Mind iwt wbat doli pedanta say, 
Pleaaare beckcns, let's away ! 
Age will guBTd the^ am'rons flame. 
Theo, like thcm, shall we be tarne 1 
Bat while natnre gir^i the pon-'r, 
Let'i gailj pasa the fleetlng haar- 



XXXVIII. 

O! Jannib, let mc fireely taste 
Thoae kiase« warn and sweet. 

For irlileh, my love, I'd gladiy «asu 
Wboii» ""«H at your feeb 



KI SS RS. 167 

Aronnd that little form of thine, 

O, Jannle, let me throw 
Theae warm Inxuiiant arms of niine,^ 

The wärmest thou canst know. 

One tonch of those Impressive arms 

Will please my Jannie more 
Than all the wilea, and all the cbanns, 

Of those she knew before. 

For I bare heard the girla declare, 
Wben «n tbeir necks Mcliuiiiir» 

The warmth that tbey experieiic'd there. 
Was rapture paat defining. 

But 'tia not, Lore, for me to teil, 

The pieasures that are paat, 
Jannie herseif may judgt aa wel! 

As those who prais'd the last. 

Bot tbis one bargaln, Love, I'll muke, 

lliat if I do not please yon, 
111 cease, yon little rosy rake, 

For cver more to-tease yoo. 
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XXXIX. 

TWai one May momlng, when the clouils im 

drawn 
^xpoa'd, in naked chsrint, the waking du-<\ n ; 
When night-faU'n dewa, by day's warm eoaitship 

WOD, 

Vom reeking roaes climb'd to kiss the snii : 
Natura, new blossam'd, shed her odonrs roi.tid ; 
The dewy primrose kiss'd the breese-awept 

l^ound ; 
The watcliful cock had thrice procloim'd the day. 
And iflimm'rlngsunbeamB faintly forc'd theirAray: 
When join'd in band aud beart, to church we wciit, 
Mutual in vow-a, «od pria'nera by consent : 
Aurelia'a heart beat biifh \dth mtx'd alarnis, 
Bnt trembliug beauty {{low'd with double churma. 
In her aoft breaat a modeat atruggle rose, 
HoM- ahe ahonld aeeni to llke the lot ahe'd chose ; 
A amile ahe thonght would dreaa her looks too gay, 
A frou-u might aeem tou sad, and blaat the day. 
But while nor thia nor that her will conld bow, 
bhe walk'd, and looUiA, and charm'd, ahe knew 

not how. 
Our haiida, at length, th' onehanging Aat bound. 
And ottT tilüd «ouls aprang out ty gtcui ihe aoundy 



\ 
\ 



\ 
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Joys meeting Joys unite, and «tronger Bbine ; 
For puttion, parified, grows half divine. 
Aurelia, thoa art mine! I cried; and she 
Siffh'd 8oft— Now, Dämon thoa art lord of me ! 
Bat wilt thou, whlsper'd ahe, the ktiot now tied, 
Which onljr death'a keen weapon cnu divide, 
Wilt thoa, still mindful of thf raptures paat, 
Perrait the aommer of love'a hope to last ? 
Shall not cold wintry froits come on too soon ? 
Ah, say ! what meang the world by honey-moou ? 
If we so Short a space our blias enjoy, 
What toils does love for one poormonth employ? 
Women thns aa'd, like babbles blown in air, 
Owe to their oatward charms a san-gilt glare ; 
Like them, we glitter to the distant eye. 
Bat, graap'd like them, we do bat weep and die. 
Lest more, said I, thoa sbonldst profane the bliss, 
I'H seal thy dang'roas lips with this close kiss ; 
Nor tbas the hear'n of marriage hopes blaapheme. 
Bat learn from me to speak on this lov'd theme. 
'liiere have been wedlock Joys of swift decay, 
Like lightning, seen at onee, and shot away ; 
But theirs were hopes, which, all unfit to pair, 
Like fire and powder, kiss'd, and flash'd to air ! 
Thy soal and mine, by matwü courtahlp wou, 
Meet like two mingling flames, and make bat one. 
Union of hearta, not hands, does marriage make , 
''■* -n\pii; ..■'>•«' - iuds keepa lore awake. 
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Our (pnwing daya increase of joy shall kncw. 
And thick-sown comforta leave no room for woe» 
Thou, the soft-swelling: vine, shall froitfol last, 
I, the stroD£r ein», will prop thy beauty fast ; 
Thou shalt strew sweets to soften Ufe's roufch way; 
And, when bot passions my prond wishes 8way, 
Thou, like some breeze, shalt in my bosom play. 
Thou, for protection, shalt on me dcpeud. 
I find in thee a soft and füthful friend ; 
I, in Aurelia, shall for ever view 
At once my care, my fear, my comfort, too ; 
Thou shalt first partner in my pleasures be, 
Bnt all my pains shall, last, be known to thee. 
Aurelia heard, and view'd me with a smile, 
Which seera'd at once to cherish and rcvilc : 
O god of love '. sbe cried, what joys are thine, 
If all life*s race were wedding-days like n\lae. 



XL. 

O. ▲. STBVBBNB. 

Yc delicate lorelies, \rith leave I mdntain, 
Tliat happiness hcre yon may find ; 

To yourselves I appeal for felicity*8 relgn, 
Wbcn you meet with a man to your ruind. 
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When gratitade fHendsbip to fondnegs nnltev. 

Inexpressive endearnients arisc ; 
Then hopes, feara, aad fancics, stränge doubta 
and delights, 

Are anuoanc'd bj tbose tell-talei the eyes. 

Those technleal terms in tlie science of l«ve, 
CÖid schoolmen attempt to describe ; 

But bow sbould tbey paint what they never can 
prove ; 
For tenderness knows not their tribe. 

Of all the abtue on enjoyment tbat's throMm, 
The treatment love takes not amiss 

I« the rant of tbe coxcomb, the sot, and tba 
clown, 
Who pretend to indulge on • kiss. 

Tbe love of a fribble at aelf onlf aims :— 
For sota and clo\ma— class them witb bcHstsi 

No fibre, no atom, have tbey in their framea, 
To reliab snch delicate feaats. 

In circling embracea, wben lipa to Ups movet 
Deacription, oh! teach me to praise 

The orertnre k,i%a to the op*ra of lovc — 
Bat beanty woold laugh ai the ptarase» 
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Love's prelodea are klsses, «nd, after the pltj, 

Thej fill up the pause of deli^ht* 
The rieh repetitions, which never decay, 

The Ups* silent lani^age at nig^ht. 

Tlie raptures of kisKing^ we only can taste 

When Sympathie« equal inspire : 
And while to enjoymeat unbounded \vv haste, 

Their breath blows the coals of deshe. 

A.gain, and af^ain, and a^fain, beauty «ips t 
When feelinfi^ thesepressures excite : 

When fleetint; llfe's stopp*d by a kiss of the lip«, 
Theu sinks in a flood of delig:ht. 



XLI. 

Prkss on my Ups, oh! gently presa 

Another of those kisses sweet ; | 

And I will fondly dream the rest, 

Till we agaiu in rapture meet. 



How long tne aad suspense will «poiu- 
How slowly wiji the monients Hy, 

IJntil ia t&at amoroMtai dream 
On yonder rosy euauh we lie. 



N 
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Yet, Jannie, I will thiak I aeal 
My VOW8 lipon that bosom bare. 

And I will think we soon aliall feel 
The pleaaures we liave tasted tbere. 

That bosom, oh! whene'er I dweil 
On that expansive scene of charuis, 

I feel my every pulse rebel— 
I feel my apirit all in arm». 

Then let n\e, Jannie, one night inor« 
Devote my aool to love and theo ; 

Jannie will not, fknow, deplore 
That littie, trivial grant to me. 

1 I would rather lie one n'.Rlt 
Beside those hiUs of glowing snow, 

Tban live for ages, where the ligUt 
Of raptnre never aeema to glow. 

Ye», Jannie, and I judge of thee, 
My sweetest, by that very rule ; 

For thQU, indulgent girl, like me, 
Were tutor'd in a Cyprian acbooi. 

But I can feel for Jannie'a woes, 

As if she owii'd a fairer naroe : 
An<l, thoogb a fallen girl, slie knows 

i ktcive to hide each blukb ol siiaiue. 
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But while I bonst a reasoning^ m!nd, 
That feelin^, dear, sliall n«'er deccjr; 

For thoog^h the flow'r hath feit the wind, 
It has not swept the item aMraf. 

Nor shall It feel the tempeit's powV— 
Nor shall it withei^-droop— and die,— 

But blooming in coutentment's bow'r, 
Delight my erer-watcliful eye. 



XLII. 

Thb transient season let'i improve, 
That hnman Ufe allots to love. 
Youth soon, my Cynthw, flie* away, 
And ageasaumes its frozeu sways 
With elegance and neatness dresa'd, 
Come, then, in beauty'a bloom conlcBs'd« 
And in my fand embrace be blcss'<l. 

F^nt Btmgglings bnt inflame desire, 
■ And serve to fan the lover's lire ; 
Then vield not all al onre your charms, 
Bat with relnctance fiU wy arms t 
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Mf armi * that ihall with es^er hMte 
Encircle now your Blender wakt ; 
Now round fonr neck be csreleas hungy 
And now o'er all your frarae be Anng. 
About yonr Umbs my limba I'll twinci 
And lay yoor glowini; cheek to miiie i 
Close to my broader manlier ehest 
I'll preaa thy firm proiid*BweIling; breast ; 
Now rising bigh, now falling low, 
Aa pasaion'a tide shall ebb or flow. 
My marm'ring tongue shall spcak uiy bllss, 
Shall conrt yoor yielding lipa td kiss • 
Eaeb kias with thouaauda TU repay. 
And almoat suck yoor breath away. 
A thousand more you theo ahall give« 
And then a thonaand more receire i 
In tnnaport half-diaaolv'd we'U Ue« 
Veutiug our wiafaea iu a sigh. 



Qoiek atardng from me, now Asplay 
Yoor looae and di^compos'd ariay . 
Your bair ahall o'er your polish'd bruw. 
In nweetly-wild diaorder flow ; 
And thoae long treiacs from behind, 
You us'd in artfol braida to bind, 
Shall down your anowy boaom spread, 
Rcdundantj in a aoftenM aliad«' 






•^ 
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And from yoor wisliful eye« «hall atream 
1'he dewy ligbt of pauion'B flatne ; 
While DOW and then a look «hall i;lanco, 
Your sensea lost in am*n>iis trauce, 
That fain mj rudeness woald ttptQve, 
Yet plainljr telli how itron; jron lovei 
The roses, height'ning; on four check, 
Shall the fierce tide of rsptwe apeaki 
And on yonr lipi a warmer glow 
The deepen'd mbf then shall show t 
Your breast, replete with yoathful fire, 
Shall heare with tomnlts of desire ; 
Bhall heave at thonghts of wisb'd-for bliis, 
Sprin|{;ing as thoog-h *twould nieet my klssi 
Down on that heav'n TU sink quite Kpeiit, 
And lie in teuder langu^shment; 
Bat soon your charms* reviving powV 
Khall to my frame new life restore t 
With love 111 then my paini aasaage, 
With kiase« eool my wanton rage ; 
Hang o'er thy beantiea tili 1 cloy, 
Then cease— «nd theo reuew my Joy ! 
The bliM I feel be more divine, 
Because the aource, the apring, of tbiae. 
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Com r. lefs enjof the pnuiDfi^ ii»ar, 
(The onlj one that's in oxu pow*r,) 
ReceWe and f^ve the balraj kiss, 
Aad let oor «ouli nnite in bliM. 

Tis Natnre swells the tkrobbinf vclo i 
Let not lier impulse arge in vain : 
To Natore all yoar ehnnns yoa owe« 
Th* iv*r7 neclt, the loseate t[lo\r. 

*T)s Natnre fires the panting breast. 
And bids the aex in lore be blest ; 
She Uni;hs at tvmnt Cn.itom's swrv, 
And poiiitt were Pleaaure'» cuerubs straf 

Was it not Natore made jon fa!r? 
Say, wouU yoa then destroy her care, 
Regardless of the high bebest, 
To maltipl]r— and to be bleat? 

The World in ev'rj age the samt, 
Is less profuse of praise than blame : 
And shall it blame that swert embrar« 
Which gvre existenee to it> rare * 
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O come Aen, Anna, rieh ia chumt >-• 
Sae csme, che rosh'd into mv anna. 
Her Ups, ber fonn, witb puslon bnrn'ii«- 
8be gave that blUs wbich I retnni'd. 
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Whob'bk is ki§B'd beneath rny abade, 
Widow, wife, or artless maid, 
And cuUs my froit to searcb my heart« 
And pbice it next ber counterpart, 
True sbafl ber ardent wishes at tbe moment provf^ 
Foster'd to life, like nie«npon tbe plant I lov«, 

äbonld they ^7 fate be fprafted on 
Tho baiel, crab, or prickly tbom» 
TastelesB, or loon degen'rate, irild, 
Witb cares beaet, witb tears beguil'd, 
Pkrtaking of tbe natiire wbere tbey baplens groWf 
She '11 rue tbe balefol plant, tbymjBtlc mistlero«. 

Ab, no! tbe oak ber wisbes bear, 
The nympb hj tender love Icd bere; 
Conie, tben, in Cbrlstmas gamboU plaj. 
And dancc tbe midnigbt hoius awayi 
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And Join in »oDg the wwbUB« hrt«^ 
And «ather Risses with niy fruit ; 
Le, her foud boson. sUU with motud «pW« gtow, 
J:Ul We« «»«e eTergr.e».tl« «cred mU.ieroe. 
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I I.OTB the ifirl whose hnmid er« 
Is preffiiant with illldt picasur« » 

Th- girl that'8 neilher bdid nor shy, 
That foot» it to » djing mcasuro. 

1 hatc tJie d«ll and «linperinif miu, 
That secros to «corn, fei lores, the actioa, 

Bot, Chloe, thy Impasiion'd kiss 
U fall of heavenljr latlsfaction. 

Thcre'» «omcthliifr so beyond exprewlon, 
Whcn near tliy ansrel form I lairjcuish, 

Darta throof^h me, that its itroniif impreisioi 
Dispels the keenest throea of anguith, 

Sweet tmant ! when the air is ealn. 
And all the scene in peace repoaes, 

VVe'll drlnk the midoicht's boljr baloi, 
Oa coiicbei itrown bj Lore «itb roMi, 
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We'U oft, rajr aweet ! tOffether dgh, 
Aud think of what we might be dolugg 

And read with pleuure'! wanton eye 
The volume of ova matnal niiu. 

Tben let us, CUoe, ope tbe book. 
And con ito moit obtcore recesses. 

And TM engage bj Chloe's look, 
She'll feel what it so weU exprenet. 

The task, I own, maj well appear 
More difflcolt than we discern it t 

Bat, Chloe, if we'^e both aincere, 
I'll Warrant tbat we qnickly leam U. 



XLVI. 

Wbat louh about te leave their bodies bare, 
Furc'd to forsakc their leng>lov'd maosion there» 
The dying aug:ui>h, the convuUive paln. 
And all the rackini; tortore* they »actain ; 
And, most of all, tne doubt, the dreadftii fear, 
fffaen thruct oat hence, to go tbcy know not 
wher« • 
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Mj wnil such pangB, anch ■««! distractiou, kaew, 
Vorc'd by despairitiff love to purt wiih you. 
yiz'd on that face wbere I could ever dwell, 
I algh'd and ahook, uid coald not say farewelL 
Down my aad cheeka did tean in torrenU roll. 
And deatb's cold damp aat heary ou tny aoul« 
My trembilng eye« swam in a uative flood, 
Aa fast as they wept teara, my beart wept blood | 
My sinkiug feet seeni'd rooted to their place, 
Aud scarce could bear me to tbe last embrace. 
Goda ! wbere waa then my aool ? that parting kiaa 
Was botb tbe last and dearest tale of bliaa. 
Ah! aüice that fatal time, I could not boast 
Of love, of life, or aoul ; all, all, is lost. * 

Wben tbe last moment that I had to stay 
Call'd me, like one coudemu'd to deatb, away, 
Yet oft I turü'd, tu take anotber vlew. 
Oft gaz'd, and sigb'd, and murmttx'd out, Adie«! 
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I watob'd her many a dreaiy night, 
Wben death aeem'd hovering near. 

And saw fuU many a dear delight 
In cveiy glauce appear. 
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She luokM m \( she dar'd not lore» 
Or faiMÜ)- questiou'd mino, 

Yet oflcii icem'd iittcirt to proT« 
A pasiion most diviue. 

Bhe press'd ine to her qoiverini; Up*» 

Aud bnde me not depart. 
And with tboxe eja that auiu edipMi 

Seduc'd luy (alt'nDg heut. 
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Wkbb It not bettcr, pretty R«tb, 
luKtcad of tclUüi; beads, forsooth, 

T« iiutnber burniiii; kisses? 
And Ntcad of knceling at yoii shriae« 
To have lae foiidly own thee niine. 

And pay my vows with bUsaca t 

Indecd it will bc better sport 

To awcetly mix in pleasure'a conrt. 

And yield to her cmotiona i 
And wfaatsoever uow you feel, 
Triut me youll gtow with greatcr mi^ 

Engag'd in auch devotiona. 
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XLIX. 

TO A LADT •WHO XIS9ZD HCB 8PABBOW«. 

Why, Anna, wliy Ict sparrows sip 
Tlic ncctiir froni your rosy lip ? 
Ask but your lienrt— it will .siig^rest 
Thcjr value uot »hat niakcs mc blcst. 



L. 
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Yk sparrows, uho from Acna'a lip, 
Divhicst iicctar hourly sip, 

Nor yet of plcasure die, 
How Bilverse is tUc will of Fafel 
You for hör kisses to crcatc, 

To pinc witliout thcm 1 1 

To you nnconscious of thc bliss 
The soul iiilinlcs frotn Anna's Uis«, 

Thc büon ilivjne is jfivcn ; 
WhUst I am duonrii to know its charm, 
Yet be denictl the fragrniit bnlm 

Bedewing tliat rieh heavcu. 
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Alf am Vom prelate, legeods »aj, 
Near Chloe, bloominK, young;, and gajg 
8oon feit the force of pasaion riae ) 
Ita fire waa cangfht Crom Chloe'a ejrrs: 
His hol7 band o'er treaanrea rov'd — 
Gems which mlght a aaint have mov'd t 
*' What are 7011 doing^, ■!r?'* abe cried. 
And aa he kiaa'd her, grentlf »igVi t 
*' Doiog, sweet tmu\—in partibuM 
Pm Tisiting my dioceae !** 
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UA.*rtA.tm 

Comb, Chloe, and give me aweet kiaaeag 

For sweeter aure girl never gave } 
But why, in the midat of my bliaaea, 

Do yoQ ask me how many I'd bave f 
I'm not to be stinted in pleaaure, 

Then prithee, my charmer, be kindt 
For whilst 1 love you above ineasure, 

Toaunibers 111 ae'et be coufin'ii. 
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Connt the b*ea thaton Hjbla. are pUjlBf, 

Co'jot the flow*» that enamel the fieldi ; 
Coaut the flocka that on Temp« are itrayinif, 

Or the g«dn that rieh Sieily yieldii 
Go nomber the stan In the heav'n, 

Couiit how luany sands on the show ; 
When so niany kMse» you've ffiT'o, 

1 «tili «hall be cxaviug fbr niore. 

To a heart foll of love let me hold thee. 

To a heart which, dearChloe, is thine^ 
Wiih iny arma I'U for ever eiifold thee. 

And twist ronnd thy limbt like a Tine. 
MHiat Joy cau b« greater thau thit b 

My life ob thy Ups shali be spent ; 
Bot the wreteh that can nomber his kiaaea« 

With f«w will be ever content. 
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Iv lore be perditlon, why Lamm and V 

Are meant for the lowest abyis ; 
For what with the maglc that lorks in her CTa, 
the ■«■eetttCM and wanatb of her ku 
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I ne'er bave forifotten th« leison ahe tanj^ht me^ 

When toyiii]; toKcther we lay, 
Till Bwooaiiig in traiisport she lenderly caBghrt me. 

And atole all my aensea away. 

Bot who n-ouM desire a heaven more bricht 
Tlian that \rhicb her neck caii impart i 

Let thRt treaiiure be miiie, aud aM-osld of delight« 
Though kl tormeut, woahl i;ladden iny bearu 

Killt, Laura! apiln ; and again let mc prcss 

That bosom far wbiter tlian snow ; 
For aince we arc dooni'd to tbc realtni of distreaa 

Dou^i the rivet of pleaiore we'U yo. 



LIV. 

HOKAOa. 

Twas nlfrht, and heav'n, intent witb all Its cyest 
Gaz'd on tbe dcar drceitful niairl: 
A tbousaiid pretty tbin|^ she said, 
A thottsand kiuca sweetly paid, 

From me, delnded me, her fabcbood to diaralt«. 



\ 
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Bhe elup'd me In lier soft encircling *rnu, 
Shc prcss'ri bcr K'owiiii; check to iniue,» 
nie cliii^ing ivy, or lue i:aT\\v.g \*inc, 
Dill iicviT yct so closelr twiiic : 

Who could bc man aud bcar the lustre of he> 
charms ? ' 

Aiul thus shc sworc : " By all the powcrs aliove, 
Wlicii Winter stoniis kUhII ccasc to loar, 
Whi'ii siimincr suiis sh.iil ::hii)u iio iiiure« 
Wht-n wolvcs ihcii- crucity kivc u'vr, 

Necra iheii, auü iiut tili theu, sliall cuase to love." 

Ah! false Nctera! perjurcd fair!— bat know 

I have a soul too {,'rcni to bear 

A rivai's proutl iiisultini; air; 

Another niy bc fouiid as fair, 
Ai fair, unifratefal nymph ! aud fax mpre Just tha> 
theo. 

Sbouldgt thOQ rcpcnt, and at rojr fect bc laid, 
Dcjcctcfl, pciiitcnt, forlorii, 
And all ihv forincr follios inourn, 
Thy protTer'd passioii I wuuid .>ti.(«rn' 

Th« godjt sliaii de am right ou tbat dcvotcdhead] 
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Cbamb TOur laatic, gentle twakit i 
Saw ye Delia crou the plains ? 
Every thicket, every g^rove, 
Have I nuff'd to fiud my love : 
A kid, a Ismb, my flock, I'U giv <>. 
Teil me only, doth she live i 




White lier skin as mcrantaiu 8iiot 
In lier clieek tiie roses blow, 
And lier eye is brlglitcr far 
Tlian the beaming morning star, 
When her ruddy Ups ye view, 
Tii a Denry moist with dewt 
Kisses sweet thoae lipi impart, 
Raptare giving to the heart. 
Her breath, oh ! it ia a gale 
Passing n'er a fragrant vale. 
Passing, when a fricndly showV 
Freshens every herb and flow'r, 
Wide her bosom opens, gay 
As the primroae deil in May ; 
Sweet aa violet-borders growing 
Over foantaina ever flowing. 
Like the tendril» of the viue 
Po her auboru tresaet twine i 
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6I0SS7 rinfleU all behind, 
Streaming buxom to the \i-iud ; 
When alongf the lawn she boonda» 
Lij^ht as bind before the houndst 
Aod the yoathfol ring ahe fires, 
Hopeless In their foud dcsires, 
As her flitting feet advance, 
Wanton in the winding: dance. 

Teil me, shepherds, have 70U seen 
My delight, taj love, mj qaeen ' 
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Mt goddeas Ljrdia, bear'nlf Mr, 

Ab lilies sweet, as soft as air, 

Let loose thy tresses, spread thy charnia. 

And to my love give fresh aUrma. 

Oh ! let me f^aze on those brif^ht ev^«> 
Thoagh sacred Hghtniug from them )1ie<t 
Stiow me tnat soft, that modest grtxce, 
Which paints wUh charming red thy face. 
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GIre me ambrosln in a Msi, 
That I niay rival Jove in bliss; 
'VhsLt I mny mix my soul with tliine» 
And makc tiic plcasure all divine. 

Oh ! IHdc tliy bosom's killinir white« 
(The milky-way is not so brii^lit,) 
Lest you ui)* rn\i:ih'd >oul opprcss 
With beauty's poinp and swcet excess. 

Why draw'st thou from thc purple Aucd 
Of niy kiiid hcnrt thc vital blood? 
Thou art all ovcr cndless channs— 
Oh! take luc, dyiag, to thine armi. 
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FaoM Anna*s dcorlip 

Thoiiifh nectar I sip, 
That iiectar insipiil nuulil prove» 

If tbere werc no charmi 

To find in her arma 
B«rotul khe »weet ku* of her lov«. 



\ 
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The Mss, it is trae, 

For childrcn inay do, 
The pyKsionless, ngod, or grwti 

But I, in füll Ao\v*r, 

Fee! N*turc's grcat pow'r. 
And food more aubatanttal I cravc. 

I look on a kiss 

As thc portal of blisa 
To him unto wboin it ii jpveo i 

A kejr that insures 

Your wnj throiigh the doora 
Which lead to the Paphian heav'u. 
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Bath'd in the frcshest dew of night, 
Roses blush a softer litflit; 
So blash tby lip« (rom many a kiss, 
Snntch'd in a Ion(f, long night of bliaai 
lilush, aad steal a tint more bright 
Froiu tl)]r skia of snowy white. 
Thas violets shed a purer bliM, 
Uald in aome band of lilj h«ai 
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Thna earlf ilpUng cherriea glow, 
*HM bloiiomi white thmt Uter blow, 
When sununer dreai'd In garUnds svree^ 
And dew'ej'd Springs togetber nieeU 

Ah! ninit I leave tbee, while I lip 
Tbjr sool embodied on thy iipi 
Then let thy pulpy lip retidn 
The dewy glow, tili night agidn 
Dring me, white othera sink to reat, 
To wake bi raptcres on thy brcut t 
But shonld these lovely lips of thine 
Ere then bleu any Ups but mine. 
Pale may they tnm ! a« deadly pale 
As I ahoold tarn to know thee MD I 



LIX. 

■ BIT JONtOV. 

Fn« lore's aake kiaa me once again i 
I long, and ahoald not beg In Taiu— 

Hcre'a none to apy ot aee i 
Why do yon donbt or atay ? 
l'll taste aa lightly as the bee 
That doth bat touch his üow'r, aud flies away. 
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LX. 

THE FAIR CIRCASSIAN AND SOLOMON. 

■AVBtBA. 

O JjOTKf thy mlghtj bumingt wbo can be*r t 
What thint, what fervor can with mine compar«! 
With ipced couduct me to the lovely vmd» 
That firea rar aoal, and canacs all mjr piün i 
Ti» oiily that dear TOoth whose baimjr kiaa 
Can mitigate my amart with hcaling bliaa. 
O come, my dearest, eome, and hither bring 
Thy Ups adom'd with all the blooming apring ; 
A thonaand aweets their fragrant atoras blend, 
Which, in a gale of Joy, thy breath attendt 
Sach soothing cordialn to luy aoul apply, 
Heal me with kiaaes, love, or eise I die : 
N^lth polgnant taateful kisses, such as thine, 
Whose flavoor far ezcels the liehest wine. 
Me and my charmer now, from noontide bow'is, 
To apend in varions scenes onr bliaafol hoors, 
Love the banqaeting pavilion bring«, 
And o'er onr heads nnfurls bis trembling wlng«b 
With ferMsh heat he seises every pari, 
Bums in my veins, and revels in my heart. 
He «ipk« to slnmben on the rosy bei, 
AuU uu Uta anua 1 lean my love-alcli üead ; 

o 
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Ou hia left arm mjr lore-sick beadi place, 
His Ti^ht ciifolds mc with a wann ciubrace« 
Soft, I adjurr you, by the niiuble fawiis 
And hiiids that bound acrok« the flow'rjr lawna* 
Yc sportive dainsrl«, that ye aoftly move, 
Nor wlth your voiccs wake my ■leepinj; love. 
Approach, fand maidB, aiid see niy kively kini; 
Crown 'd with the bcauties of the ifaudy »pring, 
The frnrland hig iudulgcnt inother wove, 
Avaiatt the Mleniu festival of love. 

■ OLOMOM. 

How üAt art thoa, mjr qneen! thf charmi how 

bricht; 
Forplcasore form'd, and finiah'd fordelightt 
Tall aa the pulm thy mien; thy Juicy breaüt, 
LUte cla«t'riuf( ifrapea, invitiaif to be pre^sd. 
Lct ine the straight, the alately pole aaccnd ; 
Grasp'd iu mjr arma the bloomiug boui;ha ahall 

beud; 
The cluat'ring[ vine in my embrace ahall biced« 
And on the frag^rant balmy brcath l'll feed. 

• AP H I UA. 

Tut trauaporta, lore, with whatdeH|;ht I hear; 
Sacb fonducaa^vlahea my Iiat*uiDg ear. 
With thee I'U ran^e the diataot lonelr fielda, 
Vf her« the frcaa apiiiig etsnial jplaasaxe ji«ld»| 
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Where the lone villa^e, free from nolsy strife, 
Unhecded driiiks the real s^veets of life. 
There let ur lodge, and with the morniag- am 
Our r.ourse of pleashig; toil together nin ; 
Observc the rlue its tender bud di8-> lose, 
How with yonng blooiu the new pomegraiut« 

glows ; 
How rip'ning fridts in embryo appear, 
The grarcfui prospect of a plentcous year. 
There, on sonie bank recliu'd, whilst over bcad 
Etnbow'ring jaaniines their sweet odours sbed, 
Claspiiig and clasp'd, with ever-tnining arma, 
Unenvied, l'll cnjoj thy manly charma, 
Give up my hiddcn beauties to thy sight, 
Aud die in ecatwiea of fall delight. 



LXI. 

COUKTIBK. 

GODSS99 ! I do love a girl 
Ruby-lip'd and tooth'd with p«ui* 
If so be I may but prove 
Lncky in this maid I love, 
I will promice there ghall be 
MyrUea offered ap to tbee. 

Ol 
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Bi^OM of bcnutjr, early flow^ 
Of thc blissfiil briilal buw'r; 
Tliou, tliy liHrriits' pridc and CHNl» 
Fnircst «lA'siiriiig oi tliu fair; 
Lovely plcil^u uf iiiotual lore, 
Anfiel »cemiiiK from abovc,— 
Wrh it iiut thou day liy day 
Dost thy v«ry kcx bctray, 
Feinale niure and iiiore appcnr» 
I'Viuale, more (hau aiii^cl dear; 
Haw to N|M.>ak thy face aml micn« 
(Suoii too dnii)rcrouH to lic sccn,) 
How .slinll 1, ur Khall tlic muse, 
Lnii)fua|;c of rcNciiililaiitiC citoose? 
Langungc likc thy inicii and face, 
Fall uf swccincss, füll of gtuce ? 

By thc ncxt returnini; spring, 
When ajfahi thc linncts sing,— 
WUcu aifain thc lainhkiu.H play, 
Pretty spurtlui^s. füll of May; 
When thc uicaduvtK ncxt arc scen« 
Swcct ciiamcl'. white and greeu. 
And thc ycar, iii fresh attire. 
Welcome« every gaj deeit«« 
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Bloomlni; on shnlt thoa nppear 
Mo>"* ••ivitiiig tbaii ihc ycar; 
Fairer nijjlit thau oruWMrd ulio»'« 
Whicb keside a nvcr oiowa. 

rct niiothcr spring I Rce, 
And n hrii^litrr lilconi in theej 
And aiiOtlicr round nf tiine, 
CircliiiK, stiSI iniprovcn tliy priin'. > 
And, Iicnrntli tlip vcrinil hkic«, 
Ycl a vcrdurc niurc kIirII rise, 
Erc tliy bcautics kindlv hlow. 
In CHch fiuish'd fcuturc glow; 
Ere, tu sinilcs niid in dii«dain, 
Tbou cxcrt lliy ntaideii rcign, 
Absolute tu savc or kill 
Fond bebolders «t thy will. 

Then tlie tapcr-mouldcd wdit, 
With a span of ribbon bmc'd, 
And tbc »weil of citbcr brea&t, 
And tbe widc higli-vaiiltcd cbeat, 
Aud tlic neck ko white nu'l round, 
Littlo nc<:k witli briilinnts bound, 
Anil tbe Ktnre of i barniK wbich ihia« 
Abuvc in iSneaments divi. ' 
Crou'dcd iu ii narrou' spfc 
To eoaiplete the deap'nte fiMi 
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These allarlnir pow'rs, «nd more» 
Shall eiiainour'd yonths adore ; 
These and luore, in courtlr lars, 
Biany an aching hcart shall piatse. 



LXIII. 

BILL. 

O Venus! awfol sov'reign of the spring, 

Could I like thy Lucretius sing, 
Here would I pause thy wonders to relate } 

Here would I pause to hymn thy praiKP 
In adsmantine words, more strong thau fatc. 

And everlasting as bis lays. 

O'er seas and deserts, nndismay'd, • , 

Strengthen'd by thy iiupiring breatb, 
The timorous and the bashfui raaid, 

Faces both iufamy and death. 

Driv'n by the incens'd divinity, 

Confounding equity and trutb. j 

Order, and raiilc, and consanguinity, 

And loathMjme age, and blooaiug yoatlk 
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Bebold tbf frantic passlon, hoxr it bnnn, 
Like a wild bcatit breaks evrrr tie ; 

Lauchs at thc priest, the ic)(>slator spurns; 
And gives both heav'ii and earth ttie lic ! 

Let ronth anJ insolcnce alone, 
Provokc thy «'enireaitce evcry hoar; 

But, oh ! spare those that know, ihat own, 
Adore, and tremble, at thy powT. 

With thy propitious dores descend. 
And hear the teiuler vir^in's sigha, 

Tlie buinble and the meek dcfeiid. 
And bid the proatiate anppliaut rise. 



LXIV. 

Omo'w to mj IIp, thoa aacretl kias, 
On which ray soal's belovcd swore 
Tbat there should come a titue ot bltss, 
Whcn ahc would mock iny bopci iio mctsi 
And fancy »hall thy kIow renew, 
In sJKhs at morn, and dreains at nig^htt 
And none shall steal thy boly denr 
Till (hoa'rt abaolv'd by n^ttore'a rite. 
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Sweet b ittrt that nie to make nie bleu'd 
Oh; fl>-, lil<c hrcczes, to thc goal, 
Atid Icf iny love, my more ihnn soul, 
Coiiic J mithin to ihisi fevcr'ü breast; 
All«» VI l.iie in cvery iflaiicc I «iritik 
The riit o'orrtoxviiigs of her mind, 
Oh! Ici iiLT nll iiniiKssioii'd shik, 
In swccl abiimlomm nt resijfu'd, 
BluKhimr for all cur »trn|j»{lc.s past, 
AaU inurmuruiK, " • "" t»"«« «* *■*'*" 



LXV. 

FSTSK PINDAB. 

Wrk:* WC dwcll oii the lips of ihc lasa wo adore. 

Not a plcasure in nature is missiiiff; 
May his soul bc iii hcav*», he dcscrv'd it, l'm 
Bure, 

Who was first the Invcntor of kissiue. 

Master Adam, I vcrtiy thiiiU, was thc man, 
Whosc discoverv «»11 uc ci bc sarpass'd. 

Well, siucc tlic sweel « luie with Lruatiou bnguv 
Tb tbe eud of llie world luay it last. 
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LXVI. 



Tbk dar«, thc weck«, thc montlis of bHi« 
'J'JiHt MC, iny lovc, Imve iiiias«! tot;cttier, 

l'h" imprcssion of your linliny kis» 
At liMuiiuiid, in ihe »umincr wcather, 

ShikU loni; remaiii fix'd in niy mhui, 
To pleasc iiic when my spirit'» low, 

For they »tili Icnvc a joy behiud, 
To soften cvery stiug of yvte. 

Ol I rcmcmber well liow swcet 
All «ature «ecnrri, whcn ihro' thc com 

You tripp'd Oll those bowitcliinif feet, 
ücneath thc rosy tints of nioru. 

BleKH'd bc those fcct. so »wift »o airy, 
Methiiik« '. see thom i;lidtf hIüuk, 

Li^ht a.s llif motioii of ii fairy, 
That trips it to thc zcphyrs KOUff. 

BlcKü'd ho thoso ovo», who«se «Innres' »neet 
Werc oincns of her inxi anJ worth, 

lu them my worldly fale 1 mcet, 
M^ but, my deareU hope on aaxüu 
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So modelt in ber look,— >her mlen 
So pleasiiig, airy, liicht, and eaay, 

That one mi^ht think her Fancy's queen» 
A spirit onljr foria'd to please ye. 

O ! I ean never view the daya 
We tpent in lUchmond's roty boiAra, 

Wliere luemory Htill delifrlited straya, 
Amidst the moni and evening tioura. 

WiHiont posaessing: all ttiote dreama 
Wliicli led my wandcring; feet astray. 

And form'd tlie world not aa It aeema, 
Merely to ateal my peace away. 



LXVII. 

T. MOOBB. 

Wbsic Infant blisa in tosea alep^ 
Capid upoa hia Blumber crept. 
And whiie a balmy sif^h he atoie 
BsLaling; trom the infaiit'a aoul. 
He amiling aaid, " With tbta, with fliia, 
!'U aecnt my JuUa'a buruing klaa!*' 
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Nfty more, he stole to Venas* bed, 
Ere yet the stini^aine flash hnd fled, 
Wliich lovc's divinesj, dearcst flamc 
Had kindlcd throojfh h.cr paiithijf fraine. 
^Her soul still dwclt on memory's tiumes. 
Still flüBted in voluptuous drcams. 
And evcry J07 she feit bcfore 
In sl umher iiow was nctinjf o'er. 
Froin her ripc lip», which sceni'd to thrill 
As In thc war of kisstrs stil>. 
And amorous to cach other clungf, 
he stolc thc dew that trembling hcnff. 
And snüliutr said, " VVith this, witb this, 
111 bathe my Julia's bnrniog kiss l" 



LXVIII. 

Winds ! wUsper Rently whlle ahe aleepa. 
And fan her wilh your cooling witigs, 

Whlle she her drops of beauty weeps 
From pure and yet nnrivall'd springt. 

Glide over beauty 's field, her face ; 

To kiss her lip and check be bold| 
But with a calm and stealinK pace, 

Neither too rud«, nor jret too cold. 
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PUr In her beains, and crisp her halr 
With such K ifale as wiiig» soft love | 

And xvith ho swcet, so rieh an air, 
As brcnthes front thc A rab'mu groTe. 

A brcath as hiish'd as lover's si;;h, 
Or that unfoUls the moriiitifc'K doort 

Sweet tut the ^vhidü that ^eutiy fly 
To sweep thc spriug's eaamell'd floor. 



LXIX. 

WzTH every girl of whom I aing, 

Tor whom l've touch'd thc silver strinf^ 

Or inoriilnif, iioon, or ni)(ht; 
With cvcry oiic Pve kiss'd and toy'd. 
And inany a silcnt hnur employ'd ^ 

In bauquets of dclight. , 

Tlicy all appcar'd to shuu thc hllsa, 
But whcii they oiicc Uad feit a kiss, 

Thcy luiiir'd and ü'iKh'd für olhers; 
Until at last, so frcnktsh (frown, ^ 

The wicked f^T\i bc^aii to ou'u, 

Thmj iMm'd U of their motber*. 
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And Teriljr the girls are riglit, 
For still thc aKed damcH dclight 

Tb Ri»ort in tliose exocssc» ; 
Theii cmi wc womlcr thcy are caapht 
IndulKiiiKt wlicre tlicy iicvcr ought, 

Such libcrtiue cnresses? 

Indecd, mjr fricnd, l had not bceo 
So Icanied, if I liitd not sccii 
» These wickcd, wild ruibracest 
But iu tliosc dark and nanicless conirtB, 
Whcrc Lnis ahiiics thro' all the isporti, 
I've recojpiiz'd thelr facei. 



LXX. 

HüMTO. leal of soft affectlon, 
Tcnd'rcst plcdge of future bllMi 

DearcBt tie of youni; connexlon, 
Lovc's first snow-drop, Vlrgln-klii. 

Speafcinfi: silencc! duinb confcaslon! 

Passion'i birth, and Infaiit's piajr; 
Dovc-like fondncss, cbastc concesdoa« 

Glowing dawii of brigbtcr day. 
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Sorrowinff joy! wlieu's last «ctton. 

When liisK'riiig ups iio mor«: must Joiu} 
What words cau ever »peak atTection 

So thriiUng, so siucere as thine. 

Thee th' fond youth untauf^ht and simple, 
Nor Oll the nakcd breast cati find, 

Nor withiu thc cheek's siuall diuiple,— 
Sole ofTsprini; thou ot ups conjoin'c. 

Then haste Ihec to thy dewy mp.n5?on j 
With Hebe spend thy laug^hing day; 

Dwell in her rubied ups' erpaniiion, 
Baak in her eyer propitious ny. 



LXXI. 

OüK sekt with eglantine was spread« 
And as xve mark'd the eve decay, 

My Laura smil'd, aud softly said, 
" Wby pass we thos the hours away?** 

I wondcr'd mach what Laura meant, 
For thro' her eyes such ma^j^c ticw, 

As if she wcre not quite content. 
And wanted aomethtUK «Im to do. 
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I prens'd her Ups— the fair one mem'd 
As if she fear'd, yet lov'd, the bliss ; 

The more I prcsg'd, th« inore she dream'd 
Of raptore from the sileut kiss. 

I qaick resolr'd, the xnaid, 'tis tme. 
And w;U she compreheaded me { 

And as the evening tints withdrew, 
I ask'd her if the deed might be? 

Thns after many an effort sweet, 
Beiieath the summer's sultry weather 

I feit her Ups give way — to meet 
The lüu «e both eojoy'd togetber. 



■/ 



LXXII. 
«. M o o a ■ . 



SwsBT seducer! blandly smiling, 
Charming still, and still beguiUngi 
Oft I tworo to love thec never, 
Yet I love thee mflC* than ever. 
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Why tliat little wanton blushlnf» 
Glniiciii); eye, niid boMOiii flusliiiiK? 
FlusliiiiK wnriii, and wtly glaitcin^f 
All is lovely, nllculiaiieiuK. 

Turn away tliosc lip» of btissea^ 
I am poiKOu'd by thy kisscs: 
Yet, a^niii, ah! turn llicm to mei 
Buhl 's swcet wheu thcy undo nie. 

Ob ! be Icsü, be Icss eiiclianting; 
Lct somc Ultle ktakc bc wAiitiiiif ; 
Lct Uly cycs, wh^n Tin cxpiriiig, 
Gaxe awhile, wilbout adiuirinc. 



LXXIII. 

Wkariki} wUh toyinj^, I^ve iind sank toaleep 
Upoti a baiik of inosK, whilc o'cr htm spraiitf» 
Spoiitancous, a canopy of flo-.r'rs i 
Poppics of scnrlct dyc, wUosc iiuddiiig bcads 
Upoii bis cyclids shod thcir dron'iy bnliu t 
And, hitcrtM-tn'd u'ith thesc, the palcr rose, 
Whose sccntcd blossoms, bath'd rn lucid dew, 
Woo'd the soft breese (o luiui «s U pBss'd, 
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And borrow frasrant coolness. Nenr 1i!m lay 
■HU bow Biiil quivcr, frauglit \v\th fatnl aliaft», 
Wiiig'd in iiüpc, bat «lippM in tetaa o( moc. 
While thus hc slcjit, his loveiy I'üvche cainej 
So lightly treaiüntf, tliat her unowy fuot 
Brash'd not thc- ilcw-drop froni tlic con'Nlip'B bell 
Awlitle shc stoo«! to ifaze, her hca\''nly face 
Brcathiii>r cthcreal lovc; thcn kni^clini; down 
So g^cntly, that her aiiiber-scentcd breath 
Stirr'd not thc gossamer, shc cull'il a dart. 
And on its point inipress'd a balmy kisa 
Of lüve and swcetucss rcdolcnt : thcn tum'd 
The thrilling weapon on her slccping spouse. 
And, innocciitly-plaTiul, lightly preüsM 
The point upun his hosont: nt thc louch 
The god awoke, and feit thru' all hi» vctni 
Thc plcasing poison coursing ; but his love 
Whcn itc belicld, he aauk u|M>n iicr breast, 
Hia filuty piutous sbiv'riuK with deligbt. 



LXXIV. 

I viSH I could like zephyr steal 
To wanton in thy nia7.y vcst ; 

ür thoii n-)inidr>t ope thy bosom veU, 
And takff me pautin^; to lüy brew« 

* 
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I wish I mlglit a rosebad grow, 

That thou vrouldst cuU me from tbebower. 
And place me in that breast of snow, 

Wherc I should bloom a wint'ry tluwer. 

I wisb I were the lilf's leaf 
To fade apon that bosom warm ; 

There I should wither, pale and brief, 
The tropby of thy fairer form. 



LXXV. 

TV 8xavix.s, 
(_On raaking hit mUtren't lip bjead.] 

DzsCHAKOB the dole, thoa subtle sval, 

It Stands in littlu steed 
To curse the iüss that caoser is 

'Vhy ckcrry lip doth bleed. 

Iliy blood ascends to make ameadi 
Vor damnfce thou hast donc ; 

For by the same I feit a flaine 
More scorchiog tUan tbc sun» 



\ 
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Thou reft*it mj heart by learet art* 

My apiriti were qaite BobdaM, 
My senses flcd, and I wm dcad, 

Tby lipi were acarce embni'd. 

Tfce Uas wai thine, the hart waa mine, 

My heart feit all the pain ; 
T waa H that bled, and lookM lo ted, 

I teil thee once aicain ! 

Bat if yon Ion; to wreak yoor wnnif 

Upon yoar friendly foe, 
Come klaa acaiii, and pat to paia 

The Buui thiU hart 70a lo. 



LXXVI. 

VOXTAXVS, 



Bb» smn*d conaentinir, and her Dp« Import 

To my parch-d lipa one dear dellcioas kiaa, 
Whoae brcath that instant to my fainting heart 

Recall'd my apirit from the dark abysaj 
A humid klaa, rieh with ambioaial dewa. 
And aU the tpicy sveeu Anüife't thniba diffaa«. 
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LXXVII. 
AWfmntAWtvB» 

A viaw'bt bwak mj Cell« prtu'^ 

Where babbUnf waten pUy'd, 
And by the streun In gentle reit 

Her langvid ümbi were Uld i 

It chane'd • bee, on basj winf, 

Whom iuBtinet tanght to ■traf. 
And pither honled tweeti in ■iirlng', 

Game morm'ring bj that wajr. 

Lar'd by the firagranee of her U^ 

The iniect hover'd round. 
Bot often, aa it atoop'd to sip, • 

Fell lenseleM to the grovndt 1 

Till feellng the approaeh of death, 

What new-bom ilow'r la thli P ^ 

It feeblj asIcM, wlth dylog breath, 

For thu to die li bliast 

Then lanlt, and died i aad Dttle Low 

A tmf npon it placM, « 

Aad of its fate, in verae abon^ 

A ehert monxifial tne'4 1 
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" Here Hu beneath wliom Ct^'i braath« 

Or honicd Ups deitroy'd; 
Bat noue can teil by which be Uüg 

bj one« or boib be died. 
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Wasx »B tby Ups mj send I braatbe, 

Wbich tbere meeti tUnc ; 
Freed Crom tbeir fetten by tbat deatb 

Oor aubtle fonna combine i 
Thns withoat boada of sens« tbey mortp 
And likc two cbemblm convene bjr lor«. 

Spirits to cbdna of dcatb eoiübiM , 

Converae by sensei 
Bat oara, tbat are hj flamea refin^ 

With thoae weak ties dispensct 
Lct ancb in worda tbelr minda diaplay, 
Wc In • kia« o«r matual tbooghto ooBvaf t 
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Bot slncerny aotü feom me doth ff, 

To tbee retir'd, 
Thoa CEDst not botb retidii, fbr I 

Mast be hj one inapir'd i 
Tben, dcarest, either Justly mlne 
Restore, or in exchange let m« have tUaa^ 

Yet if tbon doat retnrn mlne own, (| 

Ob! UkeHaij^ain! \ 

Tor 'tu tbia pleasing death alone 

Gives ease mito mj paln t 
Kill mc once raore, or I sball find 
Tby pitjr tban tby ctuelty leu kiad. 



LXXIX. 

WiTB bended bow, young Love bad u'en bia 

stand, 
When Budden awe represa'd hit daring band ; 
Aa quick Neiera saw ibc joutb'a anrpriae. 
And on him turn'd tbe wboie artiU'rjr of her e;ef * 
Swift as tbe winda tbe nrchin tum'd awaj. 
And fled Iron her wbom hm bad mcant bla prejr, 
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Bot lilt (night q«!irer,clMrr'dwlth muijrawovnd, 
Looa'd trova his back, feil rattling to the ground | 
Tbc fair one »cU'd tbe gUtt'riiig prixo, aiid o'er 
Her shoalden flinging, in proud iriumph bore. 
Now, while Love roam» disann-d, a feeble to9, 
On godi« and mca alikc ab« bends bis bow» 



\ 
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WTAT. 



When fint tnine eyes did Tiew, and mari^ 

Thy fair bcaaty to behold i 
And when my eara listen 'd to hark, 

The pleasant words tbat thoa me told i 
I wonld as then I had been free 
Front eari to hear, and eyea to te«. 

And when my Ups 'gan llnt to move, 
Wbereby my heart to tbee was knowni 

And when my tongue did taik of love« 
To thce that hast trae tove down throwai 

I woald my Ups, and tongae also, 

Had then been dnmb, bo deal to go. 
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And when my hands bsve handled an{M 
lliat thee hath kept io memory ; 

And wheo my feet have g^oe and aonght 
To find and get thee Company; 

I would each hand a foot had beea« 

And I each foot • hand had leen. 

And when in mlod I did consent 
To foUow this my fancy't idlli 

And when my heart did fint relent 
To taste auch bait my life to spillt 

I woold my heart had been as thin^ 

Ot die thj heut had been as min«. 



LXXXI . 

»KVMXOXO» 

Dbak life, when I do tonch 
Thoae coral porta of bliss, 
Which still themseivea do Idsa, 
And sweetlyme invitt to do as macht 



i 
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f 

AR fmaüng on thy lipt 
l Mj heart 107 life doth lemre» 

I Nor lenie 017 aenaei have, 

And inward powera do feel a atrange eclipaei 
Thia death ao hCavenly well 
Doth ine ao pleaae, that I > 

Woald never looger aeek in aenie to dwell« 
I. U that e'er chu 1 011I7 eo«U bat die. 



i. 

r 

LXXXII. 

V&AMIlflüa« 

I 

'. Hast thon f een, after a a nminer ahower, 

;. How the lilf'a leavea are aparicHng brighc 1 

I Or the teara of night on the loae'a flower, 

Ai they shiae Uke pearla la the »oming Ught P 



I s 80 on her eheektf when my 8om weepi, 

Each tear-drop ahinea iilie a gUtt'ring geiOf 
Wliile Love beneath in aly ambiuh peepa, 
Aad acattcra hia ahafti at oM throogh thea» 
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LXXXIII. 

• ▲XffXASAB. 

Bix hnndred kiu et from thjr Ups I sn^ 

Six hnndred kiaaet, Niiia, are mjr dne ; 

Not such lu sisten to tbcir brothen i^ve» 

Or parentK from their duteoun chtld receive} ' 

But such an some youiit; maid, bat newlj wed» < 

,Givcs the dear partner of her bridal bed» 

Or the fond lover of hU fair one's Ups, 

All lost in <ioft dclirious traniport, sips. 

These— these dclig^ht me— these are doubly dear, ^ 

When Ups to Ups in ecstasy adhere ■ 

Cold is the kiss that senseless bcaaty fflve», 

From such my ardent soni no joy receives. 

Oh ! rather let me, when thou giT'st the blist» 

Grow to thy lip in each delicious kiss, 

There in soft accents breathe my tender joys, ! 

And hcar thy niptores in respousiTe siKht; 4 

AlinKliiig our mclting tale of mutnal love 

In tones as soothing as the am'rotu dore. 

Sweet are tach r«ptvres, sweeter tbaa tha dewa 
That chymist bees in waxen cells diffuse ( 
Or the rieh nectar, that imperial Jove 
Qoafft In bright goblctt In the rwdoaa abov«. 



I 



} 
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Tet, wben tkef e Jojrs have helgliten'd eT*i7 fpmo», 
Wouldat thon bat claap me in tkjr food embrace, 
Kings shooU not teinpt me thence, oor heapi 

nntold 
Of sparkling jeirels, »nd pennasive gold t 
Not Vcnui seir ahould Iure me from thy nrnii 
With all her roiiy prevalcnce of charuii i 
Nor Hebe, thoug^h to tempt me from mj tmtb, 
übe promite jtwct of never-fadlng yoatb. 



LXXXIV. 

A humid Um «ith nectar rieb Imbu'd, 
Ambroaial »weet, she gave in plajrfal mood, 
Fragrant ai dews from thyme, or casiia drawa 
By bees that labour at the glimpee of dawn ; 
Tlien barst away in wautoausss, and flew 
To decp'niiig shades, and hid her from my viewj 
Bat liid in v%\n ; the power of Love forbade, 
And lent bis torch, and her retreat bctray'd. 

Agaln, my beaateoaa fair, thy form I hold-« 
Acidn I claap>««aaiB thcac arms enfoldt 



m KiSBCS» 

LXXXIII. 

• ▲XffXASAB, 

Btx handred kiuei from thjr lipi I titt^ 

Six hundred kisset, Niua> are mj dne i 

Not such u siKten to tbcir brothen (Ivc, 

Or parents from tbeir duteous child receivei 

But such as some youni; maid, but newlj wed» 

Givcs the dear partner of her bridal bed» 

Or the fond lover of hii fair one's Ups, 

All lost in «toft dclirioua tranaport, sipt. 

Theae— thcie dclight nae— these are doubly dear» 

When ups to lipa in ecstasy adhere ■ 

Cold is the kiss that senseless beaaty ^ves, 

From such my ardent sonl no joy receives. 

Oh ! rather let me, when thou giv'Ht the blist, 

Grow to thy lip in eacb delicious kiss, 

Tliere in soft accents breathe my tender Joyt« 

And hcar thy raptures in responsive siKhs ; 

MinKÜug our melting tale of rautnal love 

In tonea as soothing as the am'rotu dore. 

Sweet are sncli rsptnrea, swectar thaa th« dews 
That chymist beea in wasen ceUs diffuse i 
Or the rieh nectar, that imperial Jove 
Qoaffa In brigkt goblcta In th« ranlaw sbova. 



KiaSBS. •!• 

Tet, wben tkese Jojrf have heighten'd ew*rj gnou, 
Wouldat thou but claap tne iu tkjr fond embrace, 
Kiujfs shoukl nut tetnpt me thence, nor hcapg 

nntold 
Of sparklin; jeireli, and persQashre ffold i 
Not Venus aelf ahould Iure me froni thy arma 
With all her rony prevalence of chanusi 
Nor Hebe, thou|fh to tempt me from mj trotb, 
8h« promiae yeart of neTcr-fwUng yoath. 



LXXXIV. 

UVMMt» 

A hmnld kiss with nectar ricli bnbu'd» 
Ambroaial aweet, she gave in plajrfal mood, 
Frajprant as dewa from thjrme, or eassia drawa 
By bees that labour at the glimpte of dawn ; . 
Tlien burat away in wantoansa«, and flew 
To deep'nuig ahades, and hid her from my vie« 
Bat hid In vain ; thc power of Love forbade, 
Aod leot his torch, aud her retreat betray'd. 

Aipün, ray beaateotu fair, thy form I hold-« 
Acidn I claap>««aaiB thcM mnoM eafoldt 



tan KIS8BS. 

Afiio— Bat vrhj with sneh diMirder*d ehamu, j 

My rote, «by tremble im mj circUng^ armt } 

Come, let thy Ups the toU of •euch repay ^ 

With balmy Idssea varied ev^ way i ^ ' ' 

Tlirice tliree I claim, and let thy emj Um 

Teem with • rieh diTcnity of blias. 

Oh ! doat tho« fed, •• month with moath uütMp j 

Our aottls commingle in the dear deiif hta, » 

Each rising to the Ups fonake the heart, ^ 

And hover there, and Joln its bettcr part? 
Thus, ever thos, nnite thy sonl with mine» 
So sliall no day oar fatore aoals diijoin ; 
And when tlüs traniient scene of life is e'«r> 
United ßj, and aeek the SlTgiaa ihoi«. 



LXXXV. 

lOHFADXVS» 






■f i 



Tb ftoti, je groTcap were witncat of my bflaa, 

When from her Upa I anatch'd the nectar'd klM I t 

The tluillioK Joy of life» and aente bercfkp 

And on her hunld lipo mf aonl wai lell. 



KISSKS. m 

Btit wben tlie tarn me pale, and breatUeM laU« 
Wlih fond encirclinir arms the lovely raaid 
II7 luignid fonn drew doser to her breast. 
And on mjr Ups a aweeter kUt Iiupms'd ; 
And aearce had I inhal'd the balmjr dew 
When to mj heart 017 wand'ring spiiit flew* 
To me DOW dearer is the vital flame 
Bince from her Upa» her rnby UpS| it 1 



U LZXX7I. 

^ BÜOBAHAH* 

WIth evVy Uta thoie Upa, my fidr, bestow 
Snch nectar'd streams« such rieh ambrosia flow, 

^ With gods I teem their heav^ly State to share, 

Withgods Ibaaquetoneelestialfarei 

f And lost in pleasing dreanu of ecstasy, 

Seem far more blessM than e'en a god can ba. 
But, oh ! whene'er those balmy klsses flow 

^ WIth falsehood miz'd, and treachty Inrks below» 

Then Instant I, who shar'd the realms of bUr*, 
Plan^ headlong down to hell's profonnd abjM^ 
In darker horrors lost, and deeper woe 
Than those that snOier in that wotld bclow. 



KI8SB8. aa 

Mon rare, deroted. Sacrifiee to her 
The precioas hoam, nor ^rud{;e vrith f uch s mat« 
The aummer'8 day to toy, or winter*« night. 
Now dttsp with dying fondiieiiB in your arnu 
Her yiclded walst: iiotr on her «welling breast 
Recline your cheelc: with eager lüsses preis 
Her balmy Ups, and drinlting'fioin her eyes 
Besistless love, the tender Aame confess, 
Ineffable bat by the morm'riag voics 

Of genuine Joy 

.... Yet not to love alone 
Yleld languid all your hours. The self-sam« 

cates, 
8U11 offer'd, soon the appetitc offend ; 
The most delicions soonest. Other Joys» 
Other parsoits, their eqoal share demand 
or cultiTation. These, with kindly change. 
Will cheer yoar sweetly-varied days ; from these, 
With quicker sense yon shall, and firmer nerre« 
netum to loTe, wben lore again invites. 
Be thoBS the least neglected which inform 
With virtue, sense, and elegance, the nündi 
Those that before «-ere amiable improve. 
And lend to love new graee and dignity. 
Life too has serloas cares, which, madly scom'd, 
The means of pleasnre melt. And age will come« 
When love, alas ! the flower of huBUUi )oya, 
Must ahrink la hotrid bortV 



9S4 KISSBfl. 

LXXXIX. 

■BCÜKDU«. 

Veuure hu bonnds i too greedlljr pursu'd, 

Enjoyment ceases, and disjnut entaes i 
Thus, at fint glnnce, some recent puntingiriewMt 
The vernal landscape amiles in all iu brightesC 
hueti 
Bnt stand, and puce awhlle, and hj degrees 
The eye grawa tir'd, the coloora ccaae to p le— c » 
Ita beaatiei vaniah, and iU faolta ariie, 
Yoa think of other Ümea, and criÜclM* 
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EHBNCE DEPARTMENT 

undor ao GircumataDces to 
eo from the BuUdin« 
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